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BINDING WHEAT. 


Hinding wheat and singing low 
Watching where the reapers go ; 
Watching where amidat the rest 
Strong arme folded on hie breast 
Mande the noblest of them all, 
Stands the stalwart youth and tal, 
Stands the hamict's . 
Stands the reaper eayle-cyed, 


Watching, singing soft and low, 

Kinding sheaves with cheeks aglow 

W here ju all the country old 

Are locks that burn to deaper gold 
Brown locks that gather sun and ehac 
Beneath the pointed mat of braid 

And where ia all the coantry-side 
Could reaper fad a san-browned brick 
With daintier carve of lip or chin, 

Or purer heart to give to him 7 


If, kneeling by the sheaf she bound 

W ith tardy band, her eye hath found 

Some hazy hill-top distant far, 

Or glimmer of the first dim star ; 

If, drifting on the tide of thought 

She dreama, and hath all else forg:, 

Who wonders that across the grair 

A figure turning, halts again 

A stalwart figare broad and tal! 

With = over all — 

What wor that hie kindling ey« 

Sees not the brown thrush fluttering by. 

Sees not the thousand forme of grace 

Sees nothing but the sun-browned face 
GEORGE KLINGLE. 


— 2. 


MANUEL THE DANE. 
A STORY OF THE TROPICS. 


BY A DISTINGUISHED AUTHOR, 


W hose name on account of circomstancesr comune ted | 
with the story is kept secret at her own request 





CHAPTER IV. 
THE HANDSOME STRANGER. THE SPECTRE 47 
MIDMIONT. 


Most of the guests returned to the city 


their praises of the magnificent entertain- 
ment, and the qneonling loveliness of 
Miss St. Lemoine. 

By Della's earnest request, little Mary 
Wooden, the niece of the governor, re- 
mained, and her brother also. 

The latter admired Della as much aa he 
dared—he saw, however, that the gallaut 
soldier stood as yet the highest in her es- 
timation. Mr. St. Lemoine also extended 


Earl Tracy, and M. Bernard—el! of whom 


ly a week the Everglades was to be houor- 
ed by their presence. 


special designs upon her, that he thwarted 


nature by changing the white streaks that | tirel 
flexi 
It was to gaio her notice that he padded | sports of the w 
and painted, and used all the little fascina- | shooting and fencing, and astonished Mr. | 
tious of which he was yet master. M. Ber- | St. Lemoine into a speech to the effect | 
nard, however, was truly, deeply inspired | that he had seen many accomplished | 
with love for the peerless creature. Al-| gentlemen, but one that united every re- 
ready he was willing to throw himself, | quisite of manhood with the utmost finish 
with bis immense fortune, at her feet— but | of maaners and elegance of person, never 
he was timid, till he met the young Professor Vance. 

So matters remained while the bolder | Little Mary Wooden declared herself ( pri- 
aud wore reckless Warren, little dreaming | vately) ‘‘ perfectly enraptured” with him ; 
that he stood on the very verge of a preci- | but Della, a little pique:! that he did not 
tely pay court to her, contented | 


dared show themselves in hair and beard. 


pice, appeared to possess the most d 





AND DELLA IN THE POREST. 


untraced bark. lho you wish to go inte 
the forest? You see there is bat « narrow, 
beaten track.” 
* Yea, we must tall 
teat,’ said Della, 
“A white tent; 
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your ey antiety; ae 
give me, if an 
said Manuel, with well-dicenenbiod 
**T can think of at 
the purpose before me,” I 
oduieatic firmness, ‘‘and I prom’ 
no blame shall attach to you, my 
Manael. Come -you did not use to 
so mack urging,” she said, a regret in her 
gentle voice. 
“| will go wherever you command, Miss 
— he replied, apparently qaite sab- 


“Thank you; the borsex« will stand, I 
suppose,” she said, moving forward. 

** Yea,” replied Manuel, ‘' I have faaten- 
ed them  bat— permit me to ask, have you 

any—any definite purpase in thas fol 
lowing this at direction, aa you think 
it? May I ask if you expect to meet any 
ome to 

** Please ask me nothing, Mannel, at 
least now," said Della, greatly excited. 
She did not see —for Manuel followed her, 
the awile of mingled cunning and triamph 
that lighted up his face-or the barning 
red rays that made his eyes almost a flerce 


gs 
ii 


f 


ih 





extraordinary likeness of which she spoke | ture. 
He said that it became ap- 
early on the following morning, loud in| parent to him as he saw them more to- 
gether, and one after the other the whole 
household began comparing the faces, 
neither the stranger nor Manuel bein 


She did not sleep, however, but 
listened to old Kian, hnmming and moving 
from Della's room to her own little closet, 
until the old woman mambied her 
and soon she heard her breathing deeply. 
The great clock in the hall struck ten, 
Gradually the many sounds | 
grew less aronad the honsebold, and finally | 
ceased. Nothing could be heard save the 
myriad voices of the forest, the rustling of 
the cool wind from the weat, and now and 
then the silvery notes of the Giaiana mock- 
In vain Della strove to compose | 
herself tosleep—some mysterious inflaence | 
held her eyes wide open. 
nervous tremor seized her. 
bat it was «till light 
enough to descry every object in 
She gazed roand on the familiar 
things that met her sight. There stood the 
couch where Kose usually slept. 
shadowy form seemed to 
Della remembered after awhile 
that she had thrown her mantle there 
possibly Kian had spread it ont. She arose 
to reassure herself; yos, it was her lace 
mantle. Smiling at her own nervous fears, 


“you needn't think to frighten me, 
Tam «a woman, for I « 
she said, laughingly, 
“Tonght to Marst'r you never was) her heart was sinking 
| gwine to wake up ‘gin, Miss Della? 
| breakfast been ready thia half-hour, and 
waitin’ till they just couldn't 
wait no longer, and you sleeping like a 


have fallen into a deep sleep, for she was 
awakened only by the grasp of the old ne 
while | “you are nm 





Mr. St. Lemoine urged the new-comer to 
remain so heartily that he accepted the in- 
vitation for a short time at least. 
Della he showed almost a reverential oour- 
He never attempted, 
however, to engage her attentions, bat 
an invitation to Lieutenant Warren—to | evidently believing that the handsome 
lieutenant was her favored lover, content- 
were mightily delighted to stay ; so for near- | ed himself with quietly looking on. 
he was accomplished was soon discovered. 
Della surprised him early one morning 

The earl sincerely admired Della St. Le- | extemporizing on the piano, sach strains 
moine. Love, he could pot—the passion | as she afterward declared she had never 
was long since exhausted. Still it was with | heard before. 


well kept steeds over the hard road 
** What a glorions morning!’ said Dolla, | know, to lead him to Manoa -the golden 
ronsing long enough to note the acacia | land but they were treacherous, Lo you 
hedges and the brilliant bloom of the cac | aUppore, Mannel, there i saoh a plac of 
tux not yet «tripped of dew. 
sank back languidly against the cushions, | 
and scarcely a word was spoken 


awake long time las’ night lookin’ at the 
It's my conviction dat young gala 
| allers does like to look at de moon.’ 

** What time ia it, Kian? 
raining her head languidly 
sun's three hours 
I'ke been totin’ rean’ de 


tesy of demeanor. 


thing ready jes’ as Miss lowe has it, honey, 
ony not quite in de atyle, p raps ; 
| ye know, honey. (Come, come, everybody s 


The bam!oo- trees threw arching branches 
Now they saw a forest of | 
His voice was a superb itwelf bby thon. | his face anusually pale 
baritone, and threw young Warren's ec- | 
im the shade by its r 


sands, while anderneath ite slender trunks 
the yround was brown and dry 
and wiskodees fitted in and ont among the 
tremulous leaves, and the little partridge 
timorously flow before them, while the 
scarlet trumpeter startled them at times 


With trembling limbs the young girl 
arose, that dreadfal vision yet fresh in ber 





*Coald [ have dreamed it ’ 

herself again and again; ** no, imposmuble | 

| My mother saw these things ; 

| shall be followed by them ; 
| fearful, too fearful!" 

Quietly dressing, her mind too painfully 
»re-vocupied to talk with the old negress, 
Jolla, after finishing her toilet, walked lan 
guidly down to the table, where her father 
and Mannel yet lingered 
greeted her with an affectionate sulicitude 
his countenance ; the latter gave her 


, beat everybody at 


them, she tried the two doors leading into 
They were fastened both with 
At one moment she deter. 
mined to light a taper, at another to call 
Kian, bat what coald she say’ 
no illness to plead 


strangely on the «till air 
met with streama reflecting the brilliancy 
noclonded heavens, 
flocks of gaudy plamaged 


rich valleys, where the laxariance of vey 
tation, the glorious tinting of fel 
and flowers, moved [ella to ulterances of 


conquer this needless, hannting fear 





vantage ground. He walked, rode, sang | herself with appearing satistied with the | 
and danced with her, while she seemed | assiduous attentions of the young lieu 
perfectly at ease in his presence, and look- | tenant. 

On the following Satarday the most of 
There was to be a 


ed for his approbation as eagerly as that 


of ber father. It was not possible that she | the guests returned. 
could meet Manuel every day and not no-| ball at Government-House on Monday 
tice that be was ill at ease. There was/| evening, and late in the afternoon, an | 
wute worship even in his casual glance : | order coming from the commandant, sent | ghastly. 
and feeling that perhaps he loved her, she | the licatenant in » hurry into the city. | became conscious of a singniar sound that 
grew more reserved that she might not | Once more Manuel and Mr. St. 
undesignedly encou him. Lieutenant | bad Della all to themselves, bat Manuel 
Warren, however, u his power ungener- | seemed no longer delighted with the privi 
ously. He bantered Manuel ;—-in a thoa- | lege. 
sand little ways contrived to show his in- | worn, and his eyes were heavy, as if he | her. 
fluence over Della—treated him as an in-| had not slept well of late. 
ferior, and roused the hot temper of the | had gone at the invitation of bis excellency | the curtain rustied, the rings above moved 
youth to a steady, boiling heat, that never | to Government-House. 


cooled in bis presence. 


iteelf. His 





together, or came near each otber, there 


y 
and blae eyes—both possessed very | calm 
Prominent and well-shaped brows, and | send me to sleep.” 
i iled| The head-board of the bedstead was 
he favored the naturalist still more. Ap | within two feet of the wall. 





one harried, searchiny 
appeared intent on his own thonghts. 

‘LT feared you were ill, daaghter, 
| Mr. St. Lemoine, anxiously 
“Lam not quite well, father, 
believe I need a drive, 
added, with a foreed smile, her eyes un 
consciously turning toward Manael 

As she spoke a momentary triamph made 
his eyoxn shine, but when she looked at him 
| his face was passive. 

** You, yes, by all means 
the horses are ordered out immediately | 
I wish I was well enough | 
to drive you, for I have sent the coachman 
to town with a message for the governor 

** Perbaps Manel will take charge of me 
said Della, her voice almost fal 
tering as she remembered the vision 
I sball be very happy, I am 
said Manuel, his manner far from 
betraying bis inward exultatioa 


shadow of Kian's ghost, this apprehension 
unworthy evea of a school-girl. 
The clock strack twelve. 
hollow sound make her shiver ’ 
there no longer able to look on a scene of 
beanty, for the pale receding light came in 
so faintly it made 
As she watched and listened, she 


They left the carriage, for the + 
gan to narrow as it approached the 
aud leaning on Manuel s arm, Lelia wea an 
sisted over the rougbening perth, antil they 
drew quite near the object they sought 

* There in lhead Man « Kock, 
uel, as they came in sight of «a pro) 








seemed to proceed from the back of the 
bedstead, and nearly overhead 
quite dusky now. 


foliage on every wide 





A vague terror crept 
along ber nerves, and almost paralyzed | 
She strove to ery out, but could not. 
She was certain she heard a movement 


On the contrary, he looked care- 


hear avy more of the horrilile, 
“af you knew how mach I bear at home 
| tremalously over the wires by which the she added. fearing she had 
Mr. St. Lemoine was | net was supported ; a coid wind blew across | 
Two days after the f't- a stranger ap-| not well enough to attend church, and | her face, she could feel the hair stirring on 
peared at the Everglades. He came with | Della preferred to stay at home and read | her temples 
‘etters from the most eminent men in | to him. 
America, to pursue his labors as a nataral-| In vain Della strove to force Manuel into | to shake the bed with the 
ist and lover of science, in the wilds of | cheerfulness; he lounged on a distant sofa, ber heart 
British Guiana. The splendid appearance | and would onl 
of this man immediately impressed all | Frequently be left the room, and returned | shroud. 
who looked upon him. Somewhat above | only to resume his moodiness. 
the middle height, his form was symmetry | tired early to bed. 
ir, of raven-blackness, | privilege of visiting a sick sister, and was and the thought sent ice-chills from brain 
shaded a brow lofty and pale with thought ; | not expected till the morning. Kian being | to foot—sbe felt a breath apon her cheek 
and singularly eno his eyes were of «| more than usually communicative, com- 
deep, calm blue. deep, so calm they | menced on ber favorite topic, and talked | could not see, that perhaps it was impos 
were that one was impressed with the | of wraiths, warnings aod apparitions, till | sible for mortal to behold. She thought of 
eminent purity of the man. No > poor Della's blood ran cold, and in every | her mother who bad been dast «» long ; of 
seemed to linger about him. is amile | white object she saw a spectre. 
** Well there, chile, honey!" exclaimed 
the den in his p that it was as | the old woman, seeing that Dellas face 
rare as beautiful. looked as white as the pillows it pressed, 
Even Manuel, so chary of bis admira-| ‘I's an ole’ fool, and that's de fact. 
hon of late, looked upon the stranger with | old master ‘d give me a caning if be know d 
&® softened glance, and if he spoke to him | I told you such things, honey—but laws, 
it was with deference. ‘taint as bad as I cow/d tell; Is seen sights 
Singularly enough, as the twe men stood | in my day, chile—" 
“Never mind, Kian, 
was a similarity in their rance that | open the curtains at the foot of my bed; 
out in this splendid moonlight may | 
nerves you have unstrung, and 


feather tipped arrow 
pointastipof white bark was 


pointing to @ small 
The hours moved on langoidly., (uable to move, she la 
pinned tnto the earth 
A cold sweat broke over ber, 
| #0 that she felt as if enveloped in a wet 
Oh, what was it’ this anearthly 
Della re- | presence — for presence there was —shbe felt 
She knew something bent over her, 


** Pray tell me is there ench a place as | fastening the arrow “it is nothing bata 


answer in monosyllables. 
asked Della, assam 


* Dead Man's Kock ¢ 
ing a careless mein, as the horvesn saunter 
ed slowly through « palm avenne 

replied Manuel, *‘ some fvar 


Kose had begged the | it. 
cried Della, in consternation 
though it 1s a lovely drive, | would nut ad turning it over and over in hin 
vies you to go there,’ he added, not a 
muscle of his face changing 

** Why not, pray * 
at him with wondering eyes 

‘There have been bands of hostile In 
dians in that part of the country, 
Manoel, warily, ‘‘ and thongh I don't «up. | 
pose they would be hardy enongh to at 
tempt to rob us, yet I don t quite like to go 
in their viomntty unarmed. 


a horrible consciousness of a presence she 


Yuu certainly see it 
asked Della, looking 
‘Cho on farther till you see a white tent in 


| the ghostly warnings said to have been 
and she held it eagerly ap be« 


given to ber at dead of night. 
unearthly beings now come to haunt her | 
She tried to pray; in vain ; terror 
swallowed all ber thoughts; she tried to 
| bring ber hands together, that the clasping 
| might reassure her; she could not. Unce, 
only ence, she gathered sufficient courage 
| to lift her eyes, bat the sight she saw cur- 
died her blood with borror. 
| white shape garianded about with falling 
crape! Her senses were forsaking her when 
she heard the words, im a strange, sepul- 


** Mine Della, are yor 


“Ind you really mean 
|saw writing on thie bit of bark 


Della stood aghast, looking blanaly to 
ward Lim, the strip of bark still grasped 
She was in @ terrible 
she even doubted him a» he, 
gazing carelessly at the missive, mad: 
feint that he saw nothing 


‘Yes, you have rings on and wear a 
while I have a sum of money with 


> between her fingers 
* Let as go back, then, and leave them 


“We have driven a considerable dis 
replied Manuel, ‘and if you are 
going to (rovernment-Hoase this evening, 
you have bo time to lose. You can conceal 
your rings in the carriage —an Indian * eye 
would be takea with the glitter | 
think the best plan would be not to go at 

all, bat turn the horses’ heads in another 
direction, and visit some leas dangerous 


“Drive to Dead Man's Kock to-mor- 
row with Manuel. Kemember, and be 


cheeks, aud ber eye lighted with « strange 


“Very well,” she said, with annataral 
calmness, ‘‘the message then i« for 
Bat you will yo with me, Manuel 
your words are blind, 
understand you at 


The word ‘ remember” 


felt that the spirit had gone. 
the beentifal Weaker than an infant she lay there, mak 











What glamour has come over you, 


ing countless efforts to call Kian, antil in- 
sensibtlity occurred, | that you see a message here on this smooth, | faster away 


y 
, by all means go there'” cried 





purple 
“Let me 


ead the way,” said Mannel 
strong snongh to bend these 
branches, and he stepped before her 

“I wonder if Mir Walter Kaleigh ever 






| came through these woods?” mased Della, 
** As you wish,” said Manuel, arging the | a9 she looked through the tree tranks from 


side to side, ** The Indians promised, you 


1 don't doubt it,” replied the young 
man 
“Don't you’ Oh, hew delightful it 


| wenld be to And it Our old Kian tells 


the most marvellous legeudsa about it «she 


| has heard them from the tnadians What 
} are you stopping for, Manuel?” she asked 
las the Dane pansed a moment 





Had we not better retarn’ he said, 
"Oh, no, not for worlla, yet Are you 
weary’ for my part [feel an froeh as over 
You are listening, what do you hear 
‘T thonght [ heard footatepa,” whix 
pered Manue “TI confess | am come 
thing of a coward tp these places if | was 
only armed! we are so utterly defence 
lons 
lho you think there & the least danyer 
of being waylaid © asked Della.‘ Hark 
there certainly in a noise! Would the 
lodians harm an’ [ hear steps lovok 
took oh! Manael save me!’ save me 
merey, ob! mercy’ 
They were sarrounded Mo atealthily 
had they ulided ont from the andergrrwtt 
theme four hideously painted avauen 


with Wa wa-nosh at their head, that they 
head bound beth Della and the liane se 
ately before the frightened girl foand 
the power of speook Then they muttered 
towether in their uncouth dialect, and 
making motions, bade them follow the 
two foremost, while two others walked i 
the rear 


a Manuel Manuel thie ia my. 
sane fol ried the terrified wir 
' othing we are wholly thes 
power toh’ my fatoer my father 
ned. in heart rendiog toner 
‘Ihe cals, Della they will not dare t 
barn o they wiel miy te rol as bon 
have vonr wela still, I me 1 however 
ami searched and stoyppet they have taken 
a hundrect deliat fhadin he world 
~~ Manve wv ve Chem these rings 
ony wateh my bracelets will they let as 
wo for the lhe ay bave them ail if 
vy make the ttvterstand. Ah 
t » fat they welt, the wretches I am 
wear i it 
The ladiane sthook ther heads wit 
wrant at Delle fer Hor plaintive » ‘ 
touched the Dane « heart ite ‘ t 
fold ber in his arma and beer her the 
harrow patl 
it sof ho Gae he aid nile og 
a despairing tone thee lucdians efe 
Caribe, and Ido not know word of thetr 
lanyuaye Yoa saw ist bow that they 
would not anewer ev my sivas 
Crook teelp tam, the ot ry blindness 
my faslitieowme’ perhey | have sacrificed 
beth our lives Ob my poor Manael, for 
give me that I did ton te you 
The featare ’ io Thane worked witl 
some uleantrod ‘ emote « irelle 
bowed ber bead, wile tear fell down her 
cheeks like ram 
‘Never maund, Della doo t worry roar 
self no dowbht it will all turn eat for the 
best these Carthe are avaricious fe “s 
wait til 1 bave an oppertenity | wall 
make them inderstand that they oan bave 
money for our ransou sacl Manuel 
oar abaence will be soon boted by your 
father —he will use every means of par 
suit, Ab! there are borses for your sake 
lam glad 
“Oh’ dont «ay that shrieked (ella, 


“they aro «wift, and will only bear us ' 
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the forest inte 


Ther bed emerged from 
sith t.eere 


a beeut.! poetn, eprte bled 
ae far af the +e cold reert 
wgiy, be 
liella wee @utctly & 


lero wen taper ee hernee 


mnted the earegee 





never heeding her pourroeng oF 
thy flee lhe the et the horees howls 
striding Betselessiy apen the green carpet 


of mone, grease and Bowers Awein they 


enteret the eanla agen emerged tote « 
dain divided by « (cop eed eeuiion river 
lore were tes canoes io readiness, and 
Mannel Pecogn iret st once by the comme 
then of the weter of hie feet thet they 
oweld pot be fer from the falls of the bee. 
qviho, of all times dangerous, rat how pe- 
ealiarly «0, from the fect that the river 
was mock ewallen, aed the clon te eeomed 
erery moment on the perrut of deechearying 
more ratn The ait bed eadden'y become 
ppremsive and the aty ons lowering 


more « 
The lndeeme peneed to conealt together 
They talked f¢ ene motpente @hile 

more faemilter With ther 


lielia green 





savage faces watched them ee they eter! 
droqeng by the aide of Manne 


i)!’ ehat de you think they are tek 





ing eleoat she erted. in low, bartied a 
oeute Wirat friettfal eresetares they 
are Will they cree thie river, du von 
beeliowe Are there pat fale over there 
Hark the roaring grees more dietinet 
‘th’ Manwel, they ell bot enrely plece ae 
im theee Iragtie trate | tl maken tee whrucdkder 
te lowk ef them Ree, the leaves cf this trash 
ere curling there t* going ty bee fearful 
storm for thie te the prmetae trash Kiar 
walle it and t omen never faile thy 
my father’ my fathe 

leon of we, Dretla eal Manuel 






gently "TL @ieh my arme were only at 


hberty, 1 would eupqert you, for you are 
weary lave = jatienoe have courage 
y see (Be storm comtog, and 


They prole 
will met dare te crm bere 
they dant ben attered ander bis breath 


Derditeon of 


then aided alae If they watt, whe 
huoes bat cur frends may bave time ty 
fod a ourses if they d> be mutlered 


beteeen hin teeth 
As the lione wae 
captive, bee valid bot speak to Wawa boah 
but be watehed « 
and gethere | from Lie gestures that it was 
river, that bow 
ite contre 


to eet the part of the 





Ty wotion of the savage 


impossible to eras the 
beyan te heave and seell fros 
shoreward, ae the winl after an intense 
Lush moaned in the distance 
le will be @ fearful storm, and we are 
erpro'e ted,” matd lietla the tears gather 
tom im ber eyee ae the «trong blast cane 
dashing the waves high upon the banks 
throwing the water over their feet, and 
bending the trees like withes 
Again the lodianebeckoned The horses 
were brought, Pelle and Manael teonnted 
and turning they desled along the edge of 
the river, ehangeld their eomrse by taking 
a road that appeared broken thromyh baat os 
and stanted andergroeth, ent led them 
bigh prectpiteae teoke whee pray 
ing fecures deluged with falling 
water and adorned with rank vines and 
flowers that orept about their edyes ere 
they found « like rock 
where the Ired moee formed « nufortaldle 
seats, end had apparentiy been left there 
for that purpose by travellers, of by the 


amen 
wete 


shelter inh a cave 


lodtane the mmelwes 
Pie etorm in all ite 
but Dretla ant Manned were sheltered 


wae tow burettr 
fary 
and the sevaceshed bose: ed the tandages 
frome thete bande They could bear on all 
sides fearfal sounds ae tf thoasandsof eid 
beasts were roaring th eff right at the tem 
The rain dashel ayainet thet nooky 
and the 


port 


enehowore etach of falling trees 


ahnonnoed thet the sor wae making 
aweful havo Wa we tosh, with bie three 
companions, were busy eeearing ther 


horses at ae Little dietanee, untronlled 
by the fear that their oaptiy 
cape lodeed ut eas douhtfal if they cared 


to farther the ace anpliciment of the por 





powe to bend, now that their covetousness 
wee watiofiend the treacherous fellows bad 
more then once meditated leaving the 


prisoners to their fate, as they dul net 


want to make an enemy of the © big white 
weet 
Manvel stole out to them. leawtng Dells 


trier the pre tene that pethaps he contd 
Hooter Rome way of me ape He found 
Wa ewanoeh, eho with Lodtan eteli lity 


eto eth folded arms uuder an overtans 


big tect 

Lowk here Wa wa tnoeh, bow far are 
ee from the bwerg laces 

Naty tee earit navawr 

“t Her, bon pe mentite Well, when are 
Be greine over this fiver 

Ni tel river saell was 
reyes 

lo menoue ha thape 

theo Lietian ebew kh bie bead 

Ihe * Wa ea tent erclatmed 


Manne! heedless that the rain ean wetting 
biw * the ehir they will pursue 
they will hook for ae at lome 

No belp ot tteredd the eavage ‘if 
thee Sprit piwe etait how Wa we nosh 
ee ta» Prove at 

Diven wll om beet ried Manel, striking 
the groand with bow feat l« toet lowe 
ber thus We ea nosh strike into the 


eatery us a han dred aiiies 
fod us 
fred dollar ayer 


fofeet to monrtow 
where t ehite mean eat 


Yiu give me b 


anh the lntia With « hrm book 

Oh, Cnr e 1 wase vou the handred 
for the p arpsewe f taking mes ff a preat 
ware aod « i yon eipect voa have 
eat avework N ‘ must 
P heey» As en tite wtorm os 
ve ‘ mt tak away wore far be 
vert le reiand 

M understand emil the ladies 
hietly 

” wu " 

Medot take buyers at aay 
and find ay eo where notody ever hoow 
We oome back. ieal the @; "ae tote wilt 


wont pale fade Reoome lopan, perhape 
ha cunning sale 

anything for 
ae he left Wa 
tered the ave, where 
. frigttemed af the stir itente 


trew # at the eclitade within, met him 
etohed banta 

i ‘ will tn he said, esaltingty 
to bh meee hevite ne other of th 
uve thee ber heart @il twine itewif 
mormeared bilia 
he frose we dont 
he well Gee every 
neers to bee poreer t ad wa trod be 
thet © are leltained by the 


tf we hed otoesed that 





CHUAPIER \ 
: ' Se asbiar 
When Iv et t 


by eh the beat 


l wor ledes the « 
wae oh. ne were bright 
No Ghote and white the 
morning beure let pthened Mr 
ht Legeine set et bis desk, basily engaged 
writing, giving be heed to the @igbt of 
lime 

Rose, who had returned, roused him 
from his rewery by imqairing about her 
estrone 

“ Trae enough,” he said, starting, * they 
ought to be at bome- how long have they 
been gone’ Fully three hours’ they 


ee hy Pehended 





tole 
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earely ehonld be «! home Wheat do-it 
meer viuh wer ind thew «¢ * 
kaoee Il newer theaght to ask 

Derhepe te the euty, wor 

Shoaldal wonder topped at fro 
ernment Honse that scoounts for it. Mot 
I begin ty feel aneery hes Mem got 
beck’ 


Yes, «ir,” reterned the gir! 

* Tell bee te eadd)« Then ter a soon as 
possible, aed ride to town he may meet 
them. It mlench time send me ap « trey, 
lhewe, 1 wont walt for them 

Neos came, bat no Della. Soon after, 
Kam returned, scoompanie | by Lieutemant 
Warren and Professor Vance The letter 
hed come to aay edien to bit new frends 
before he travelled tnt. the interter 

The former to beers pretty message and 
eome rare fowere from the @vernor * com 
serveatery, whieh litth Mery Woden had 
boreelf arranged Inte « cuarming |+aq eet 
for ber dees (rend The treasaye was on 

- in a mleee tinted etry elope 





They foand Mr St Lemetne in @ state 
f intense exeiteme:nt sending bows and 
servants in different directions, telking 


pun prvtnet te grent 


‘ erly harryting fr 


Varden my etraptness bh 
after @ hurried eslotation 


Manuel trok 
they 


tog frou then 
frightfally 


ivive thie morning 


little more than an hear 


I am ar Eherne 
lrella oat fore 


it te nee five vetying on to #18 since 
they went 
What’ can tt be possible yon placed 
her in ebeter of that rol eved Dane 


escleimed Leeutenant Warrer ti mal 
ced thee go’ 


very ys 





a’ where 
Manuel weal 
ei Me & lem ane 





ssitle care 





i take « 


f her, return 
a tros'y follow 

Jiat mov dear eit, be « dead tn lowe with 
her, and slows as (iMhelle eroclatuad 
younw Ware 

What do you mean, er asked Me 
St Lemoine, hanghtiy tou forget that 
Manoel hes lived with me tn the capacity 


of a wervant 
lhew your 
time L ueatnteam what TL eat 


perden, bat af the same 

If he i but 
and has etre 
teanutifal 
been my 


a servant, he tn ales a man 
mimiration for your 


Why. wir if be hed 


mete 


daughter 


equal, we had been at swords pointe in 
tight earnest before now Hat time ia 
perrting What can ldo, air? my services 


are at your command 

As they lavked there waee great clatter 
of horses beefs aod San made his appear 
avoe with teo other blacks, well mounted 
recerved their orders and barred off fall of 
htaportanoe 

Have you been to dinner, gentlemen ? 

asked St) TL meine ‘the table ia ready, 
bot Lam too anions te eat” 

They both of them declined, and waited 


iopatiently for farther tidiage, young 
Warren oftea striding down the avenue 
aid lookine anatonely along the road 

Ab they corm 1 see your eoach 
mann advance of a carriage,” he cred 


entering the betters Mr St Lemoine 





Professor Vance and Loeatenant Warren 
ate wton the verandah Sam « face, as he 
pelloped forward, evinced gennine con 
pternather The carriage was empty 


Hanted, sir, bat eonkint find ‘em 
Hiorees half dead, standing tn the san, ar 
had tu musta 


stood there two of throe hours, air 


walk co home, months 


My ebold ered the father, his face 
promo liwed °° Merotfal Giod) what has 
he dene with her 

to us go, tmediately er laimed 


young Warren Sam, whe can yuide us 


thorctighs the wernde 


Lil find somebody, str bat there a a 


storm eomiog, ete been mighty dull one 
vind stirnog, bat bes eommog now, | 
think 

No matter for storm jost go wet 


someone fora gutle Where did you flud 


the catriage fo asked Mr St) Lemotme 


typ by Dead Man Kook, sir, replied 
sam 

Make preparations tostantly, Sam 
torn out all the men. we have vet four 





hours te might ob my Della mv der 
Lite Must | lowe ber now fo Ohh! Warren 


you litth: Koow how dear she was to me 


View St) Lemeotne wae known to none 
who «hd net lowe ber said the hea 
tetoatit, wath ronets mgitaticet 

As Dam ec paeinted with the most of 


the peoeulmnritios of the forest, said Dro 
feast Vance T bew to be one of wour 
pon mer I conld perhaps tell by narks 
knowa only to the what paths 
bave been recently travelled 


hatoralint 


Thanks’ thanks ered Mr St Le 
motne, pressiog bis hand * wor Kiodnens 
weil inveluatle at such «a time Alas 
alae’ Chad keep omy ohild’ To tmagine a 
thousand dangers 

1 dread bat one seid Lieutenant 
Warten, who still paced the floor dis 
tractestly 

And what is that asked the stricken 
father 

It taken the name and shape of 
VMarnel, replied the voung soldier 

Manuel never would betray my friead 
al) 1 

An overpowers persion, BIT, Peo, 

eto friendship where tte reckless i 

toation sees but one way for gratifies 
thot 

Sir, do pet strike me dead. evelained 
Vie Ss. Lemome, distracte ty 1 shen t 
\ es which Way your easpietons tend by 
the tener of your lan, aage de vou bint 


that Manuel bas clopect with Miss St Le 


iT 


“ah 8 indeed, mr, LT woald mot do 
‘ treble deogbter that tolustioe 1 onty 
fear tial through some etretegen: be tes 
have led ber tote the wilde of foroed ber 
away with hin where if may be meat t 


et) recover her The thouett t« 





bat ef course, In so few hoara, 


vald bawe 


wade but litthe progress 
They left the horses, tuo, by Jowe’ | dont 
see Inte 
Are there hostile Indians near here 
ached Professor \ aneoe 
Mr St Lemoine groaned as he replied 
Ihey are great thiewes, and low fel 
lows They might have been tempted by 
berjewelry and oh toy Gel mardered 


ber 
“De pet think 


Professor * they 


of m territle a thing 
would 
not dare t de such a deed, leve me 
No. the more probatde thing uo that Miss 
leella wandered away in search of Cowors 
and Maovel may be 


sir wand the 


ra view, lost herseif 


searching for ber now Let us bope for 
the lew 

Von pat beart in me, erelaimed Mr 

St Lemwome, grasping the band of the 

profess rT again thanks, thanks, nv 

friend : 

Al that “pent the storm burst, bring 

u etoay upem the bousehudd For «a 


bref time it wo terrific as to shake the 
house te tte foundations mt 
ouw@ered in his saat 


L.owmolne 


“My ted my God, protect ber be 
cried, in tones of anguish Lieutenant 
Warren grew pallid, Professor Vance, 


’ 


alone, seemed calm, though be was by no 
means Bhmeoved : 

An bour pessed. At the expiration of 
that Gime, thongh the storm had not spent 
ieclf, the three men took horses, and pro. 
tectiny themselves as best they could from 
tbe elements, galloped off tw the di 





of © lead Men « Keck The tempest had 
smage to the roada Hore 
abe tree of « kakerali ley 
across the road, end i eas only with the 
ty that they could pass by 
ge tronks Mranches were 
aletde bashes uprooted 
ve was wild and desolate 





hn e material 





avithere a e 


greatest Ait 
or over Ube lt 
flang along the r 
and the whoo o 
in the «stream. 

They welme) the rock, and here traces of 
the storm shoande! Levee stomer had 
been harled apparently from a« distance, 
the swollen waters poured from every 
crevice of the rocks, and spouted from the 
tall tranke of the pelwtreea, The pth 
leading roard it was choked up with 
leaves and bashes, an the leaping strean 
from ewollem waters foll in small cascades 
overt them Mr St. Lemoine surveyed all 
in the deepest angui-h. Thea he shoated 
ber name, apd thatof the lane, but there 
came BO apswer save that of his echoing 
vatre 

“dentlemen, | knew not what course to 
take,” he said at last, in « voice choked 
with orief 

I think you had better got the ety 

and obtam belp,  satd Lieateaant Warren 

We, meanwhile, will leave our horees 
and make the best of oar way throagh this 
ajperent path They conld net either of 
them have wandered far through thie tan 


wood wilerness 


How ean IT leave my child?” groaned 

Mr ®t Lemoine 
"We shall need extra help,’ said the 
professor If we contd get some of the 


lutians to aid a8, it would be an tmportant 

step pained Here is « small arrow he 

aided, taking tee arrow that Della tad 

from a cleftin the rock 

Yeu. the Carihe are often here,” said 
"Lwol take your advice, 

‘and gallop back to the town 


seek 


Bt Lemome 
he addled 


The povernor will lend me ard 1 will 
lewel the forest bat what I will fad my 
ebuild 


Ko saying, he turned his horse's head 
and galloped at fall speed back to the city 
Meanwtile the lieutenant and Professur 
Vavee made their way into the wood, walk 
ing with diflealty in consequence of the 
various obstructions, antil they came to 
an open spot where they could have a view 
rods and there they held « 

Toward nigit they were 
jouned by several athletic men, negroes 
and twulattoes, with four or five 
all bearing torches with which to search 
the forest 


for several 
conanitation 


woldiers 


OHAPTER VL 


IN THE FOREST. THE POLLING DIRD, } 


The voices of the storm bad sank into | 
comparative silence. A low, sullen mar- 
mur was heard coming from the interior, 
and sometimes the angry sound of a« fall | 
ing rock of @ tree lheila mat crouching | 
in her strange resting place, ax the last 
rays of the daylight came in through the 
aperture of their cave like retreat 

Shall we stay here tonight?” Della 
anked 

| prosame xo, 
patient voice, 

"Oh, what ia this terrible light?” she 
cried, in extreme (right 

* The Indians have been gathering wo «| 
in sheltered spots, ant they have made a« 
fire to cook their supper 

** Bupper, echoed Della, monrnfully, 
|] had forgotten that since merning | 
have not tasted a morsel Ll wonder what 
they are dorng at bone / 

At that mo went Wa wa tosh came, bold 
dried venison on 
of the 
vc Ketiecd mpypreue 
very dina 
really 


| 
| 


said Manvel, in an im 


fragments of 
aid sall pieces 
The dred and t 
meat rendered at 
wreeable te TP) ila, but 
bungry opte oat 
of the cassava, and then stleatly weepun, 


ine out 
leaves Cassava 
bread 
ance of the 
ax she was 
a thorsel 


ashe ac and at 





sat down on her eoneh « 
overcame her, Manuel tal can ot 
till the dawn, in a terrible at ccety Paes 
he fell asbe« v abd dreawed of treachery 
Ile wes awakened by Dicllas voice, and 
found that the sua was bigh There was ne 
He lintened 


watched 


sound near the etolosure 
butonly the tree 
as the wind sang 
his foet he 


vutide 


stmurmured to each other 
through their branches 
Springing te left the place 
All was solitary The charred re 
mains of a tire marked the spot where the 
Tidtians had rested, but there was no trace 
of men or horses 
They have left 
exclaimed, a thoasand apprelk usions rush 


us here to starve,” he 


ing over bis soul 

l)> you thiak they really have left us’ 
ried a * Thank 
fiod' then perhaps we may find our way 


sweet voice at his mice 


lack a atu 
A bitter Laugh was his reply 
at hoo with dismay 
Poor Manuel whe sand, afler a pause, 
bhew you have saffered, and I am 
Your eves are bloodshot 


Della gazed 


wholly to blame 


yeu are baggand and bengry Let us 
lek for something t eat, aodif they 
fad as ne ol ueean, when they find us 
for Lan sare they will seareth, I wall tell 






them how fo bh i was, aod they will never 
think of bla vou 1 fecl se light 
hearted now those terrible men are jone 
Here ts qaite « little: basin 
belheve | wall 


nine 


do net youl 
she added, 
make my toilet 

She bellowed ber bands and Allied them 


lauvhing, ‘1 


with the sparkiing element Hier locks, 
her fa whose vivid roses were retire 
ne, sparkled under a veil of dew drops 


she 


smutling but on 


the broad, soft leaves were her towel 
lanced up, aroh and 
tantly ber face sobcored at the expression 
isface It was mingled 
nepiog and ferooty helooked lke some 
wild animal battled of bis prey It passed 
however, that she wos 
atter whether it were 


she caught apo ! 


wo nstantanenuealy 


fered the mioment 


not a delusion 
Manuel turned away 
1 will wo and search for frait, 
claimed 
Don t go far, Mannel, she said, trema | 
‘you are all Lhave to depend on 
and if you should be lost, 


he ex 


lously 

vou know 

what conld lide? 
* Would to Heaven I+ 


have to depend apon, 


v all vou have, 
might said 
Manne! 

She staal as if turned inte stone where 
he left ber There was a« terrible some 
thing im his voice that froze her bleod. 
Hitherto she bad fell the most enture con 
fidenee 6 him , rehed apen him with « 
sense of cluld lke security as if he were 
berber bow thatvoiwe — that strange, 

ty glance of the moment before, filled 


ther 


ber with an uceasy dread. She coupled 
with them hie previous demeanor, and 
tremlded from head to foot Then as. she 


heard his returning footsteps she forced 
He appeared 
In his 


herself tate a calmer mood. 
restored to Lis olden self 


srtealitag: 
bands were wild pomegranates, and water 
lemon or lemen apple 

‘These are both food and drink for 


you he said gayly, placing the fruits 
upon @ rock covered with moss. ‘1 found 
a paradise only a few yards from here,” he 
aided. “After our breakfast we will 
take a rawile there If | could climb 
like ovr jocko at home, | shoald have 
b t you down a cocoanat.” 

“Ob! these will make « sufficient | 
breakfast,” said Della—*‘*alas! if I only | 





koew that poor pepe were not mourning 


bimeelf to death for as 
Let we not talk of that now, 
Menuel. “After we have eaten I ball 


endeavor to find oar way out of thin 
Those rescelly knavee of Indians appear 
to have left us for good. I wh | could 
have lodged « little powder aud shot in 
them befure they weet It is evident we 
are a long distance from howe, and thy: 
resoale bave brought u« through « car- 
eaitows foute thet will be bard te fod ta 
all tt. windings. Aad suppose we cannot 
conqnrer the difficalties of « retarn, what 
tben ’ 
lo you mean, suppose we show! ! never 

he able to find oar way home’ cried 
Della, the frait dropping from Ler trem. 
biog hand. ‘Ob, Manuel, do not rap. 
pose soch « horrible thing They will 
compass sea and land but «hat they wi! 
find oa 

* They |" said Mangel, sternly, his eves 
growing red, * who do you mean by they! 

* Way, my father -and if need be the 
whole colony, said lrella, her color height 
ening * You do pot suppose they wood 
leave any means uotried’ Oh’ Mannel 
itis onkied in you even to hint at ruck ae 
ervel possubality 


Manvel was silent a fleree rebellion 
reged in him sonal All manuer of wild 
schemes passed with  lightning-«peed 


through hia brain flue thenght was up 
At least she i4 tmoine bow 
No one ean talk soft nor 
sense to ber in my presenoe To noe she 
appeals, in me she contides. 1 will lead 
her vet farther into the wilds, we will 
perish before 1 will yield ber te another 
She i mine now-— mine, mine!’ Ha! my 
lieatenant, you have no passport 


preerruiemt 
mine wholly 


sweet 
here 

liella conll not read his thonghts, but 
she did pot trast bins now as before Her 
tmploring eye fre ne ntly rested upon him, 
hat at bis passionate ylance fell again 
Was this to be ber fate a solitary home 
in the wilde of the forest an eternal sepa 
ration from all she loved’ Already sie 
distrasted Manuel, What if be bad planned 
the lure to this retreat? Bat no. that was 
an unworthy theught: had be not tried his 
best to dissuade ber from ber wild por 
pose? 

The day pawed in aimless wanderings 
That night Manuel bailt a fire in a cleared 
~paoe, and heaped a bed of leaves for 
Della, while he sat by to wateb. (Only to 
have ber near him was an exquisite plea- 
sure, The firelight played on her bean- 
tiful featares, now and care-worn, 
throagh much fear and anxzions thought. 
It reddened the hage tranks of majestic 
trees, and went bara of lurid light into the 
pathless thickets of the forest they were 
penetrating, Oocasionally the cry of the 
panther could be beard, and Manael piled 
the brash.wood and the dry leaves bigher, 
as the fearful voice sounded out from the 
depths, The white owl booted, and flew 
heavily through the thick branches of the 
wallaba tree. Strange circles were made 
by the vampyre-bat«, and singular rashir gs 
of heavy winds disturbed the sileuce of 
the night. Stull Minnel kept his eves 
fastened upon the white, sealptored face 
of the sleeping gul, and more than once 
his heart smote bim for the deed be bad 
Again a wicked tramph quick 
eved bia pulses 

Deeper and denser grew the midnight 
darkness outside the tmmediate space 
around the fire Phe gigantic vines, bang 
ing loosely from the spectral looking trees, 
swayed ty and fro with an uncertain, phost 
hike motion, and the wind swept surging 
over the flines aod seattering the dead 


done 


and living leaves in ite path 

Soddealy came the soand of a tolling 
bell For a moment Manuel s« face grew 
white with fear He turned bu head warily 
n the direetion of the ‘sound Again it 
cote clear and at a stated 
interval, like the tongue of a bell hung 
high in some monastery tower, When he 
restiined his former posture he was startled 
again to see Dolla slowly rising from ber 
recumbent position, her eyes wildly tril. 
hhant, her cheeks fearfully red, and a livid 
circle dee peniag aroand ber lips 

** Thark she said, in low, clear tones, 
her hand slowly lifting with the flager | 
pointing upward “bark! the bell — it 
time, father 

Della 
her, awe struck 


said Manunel, moving toward | 
frightened at her words, 
“po to sleep again, Della itia only the 
dont you You 
you are dreaming bow, 


campanero Temeuber ? 
were dreauing ; 
Dolla 

Hash! I te'l you the bell tolls,” whis 
pered Della, in a voice that cardled bis 
blood “and Lam not nearly ready. Call 
Kose; is tt a bridal or a faneral’ I think 
itis a funeral, Ha! ba! Manuel killed 
Warren, and they are going to bary bin 
to day I mast go; eall Rose; she will 
bring me my mantle 

Della, girl almost shouted Manael, 
“are you sleeping yet? and he shook her, 
thinking to rouse her from some fearful 
Vision 

Yes, ves | am almost ready —but the 
sun it bhiods me so; she placed her hands 
over her eves to sbut ont the fire fame 
“It barns, too, it seorches it did not 
use to tronble me so in England, ob! bat 
this is a flerce, bot sun! u drinks one's 
blood 

Manuel retreated a little way from ber, 

jaite in deepair at her words Still he 
thought ber ander the influence of some 
frightful dreau 


a) liowe, Rose! some water vou 
will fod it on my dressing case Kean 
brought it a moment ago, and it is cold 
with ice 1 never wanted ice in England, 


bat this scorching, burning, blistering sun, 
1 cannot bide away from it, shut the car 
tains de, do shat the cartains '” 

Manuel noticing now the feverish glow 
of her cheek, hastened to find water, and 
wave ber some in the hollow of a leaf; 
standing between ber and the fire 

Oh, Rowe’ that is good 
catching some drops, and dashing them 
on ber forehead It is cooler now you 
have closed the cartain. Tell my father | 
will go to the faneral, by and by, when I 
feel better Kose, sbe warnared, drow. 
sily, and fell back on her pillow of leaves 

“Poor thing’ fatigue and fright have 
brought on the fever!” muttered Manuel 
* What can I do for her here in this wild 
forest’ Andif she dies! oh, Giod forgive 
me! My little my darling’ he 
marwured, kneeling down, and press. 
tug Kise after kiss opon ber burning fore. 
head 





so good 


Datla 


me Yom 
—o = 
S@ Pinentar Rasronsinmiry The re 
sponsitulity of edacating your children t« 
one that you cannot escape. It is a task 
imposed on vou by Divine Providence, and 
you may look with confidence for guidance 
audeid. In short, you must edacate your 
ehild, whether vou choose it or not. for 
every action, every word and look, the 
very tone of your voice, and the round of 
ordinary daily events, which form the 
moral atmosphere in which he breathes, 
will influence bim far more than the other 
ae which he receives, however excel- 
t 


S@ Ler the kingdom of self be well 
governed before you talk about a republic. 





‘and throbbing bosom 


Ever My Queen. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 
VITNIA TER Twine. 

Lydia, thrast forth, an it were, into the 
streets almost penniless. and quite, as it 
eppeared to her, friendlies, premed oa- 
ward a if her destination was the end of 
the world, aod she dare not panse until she 
had reached it. She looked. on no faces 
before ber, she thought not of any one 
parvaing ber. in fact, she had no connect- 
ed thought, for her brain was distracted, 
and seemed incapable of receiving any de 
finite idea. or of forming any plan which 
would meet the painfal dificalty in which 
she had been so unexpectedly placed by a 
jestoas and, therefore, pitiless woman 

Yet, withal, there was paramonnt that 
ernshing. @eadful sense of being ont in 
the world, homeless and helpless, to wan 
der Heaven alone knew where, until she 
should drop to the earth, fainting and 
starving if she did not take that dread 
leap inte eternity from some brink on the 
river, which, alas, too many in ber hope- 
less condition bed dune before ber 

It 8 easy for those never placed in encu 
a maddening situation to muralize, aud say 
there is always help within reach if you 
will seek for or ask for it. No dou't there 
is, bat persons in the condition of Lyd 
are just those who cither do not think 
this, or if they do, shriak from attempting 
the ordeal Tae pang of cbeying the im 
pulse to end all seems t> be the lesser 
misery of the two. Self-muarder admits of 
ho jastification , nevertheless, the tempta 
tion, with the means within reach, when 


self-reliance bas already been battered 
down, i4 very sere 
Lydia at first bad no anch thought; 


indeed she fled onward, as we have said, 
with only a harrowing peresption that she 
was a homeleas outoast Honseless be 
eaase she remembered, with too quick a 
flash of memory, that believing ber to bave 
perished in the steamboat accident, Anne 
Smith had departed for London, without 
leaving a clue behind ber, and im her be. 
wilderment she could think of no other 
| place in which to seek even temporary 
| shelter 


| Andso it came that she auneonsciously | 


found berself in the wide track leadiny to 
that great establishment in which she bad 
so recently been the Quecenc«f the Work 
room, 

She did not detect this until she 

| herself parsuing, instinctively, as it were 
the route which she had followed every 
morning and retraced every evening 

At first the impulse to proceed thither 
and take counsel with Mr Athol obtamed 
possession of ber, and she pressed forward 
with the intention of adopting the «nly 
course which appeared open to ber. but a 
few minutes only, and the sight of the mu 
' se block of buildings of which the ex 
tabli hment was composed, brought ap a 
rash of cousiderations which at ones ban- 
ished the design from ber wind, 

Sue saw qaickly how such a proceeding 
by a young girl hhe herself would be open 
to misrepresentation, aud she felt that she 
would rather die than that he sbould, by any 
false step on ber port, desperate as was 
her strait of the moment, be impelled to 
faucy there was a blemish in the purity of 
ber purpose or the sipgieness of ber in 
tention. 

She turned away with even a quicker 
step than she had approached the bouse, 


and she found herself before she halted | 


on the great granite bridge which spans 
the river between, it might almost be said, 
two cities, 

She had moved onward, restless and 
wretchedly, bat on the centre of the bridge 
she paused, and tarned her pale face to- 
ward the parapet and gazed be yond it, 

Not to look at the forest of masts to be 
neon as faras the eye eould reach, not to 
look wonderingly and intently at the steam- 
ers, the vessels, and boats of all kinds 
moving to and fro, as if the mission of 
each one was of life or death ; bat to look 
with a cold numbing of the heart on the 
racing waters beneath her, aud the broad 
expanse of sky above her. 

It seemed to her that one would be the 
means of gaining the other. All her past 
history rasbed through her brain with 
lightoing-hke rapidity. What happiness 
had it yielded her? What were the pros 
pects of ber fatare? She did pot disguise 
from berself that she loved Mr. Athol with 
her whole soul, and that love ocvald only 
prove to be a dead incabas on heart and 
brain, or what with white lips and a shud- 
der, she scarce dared to think of it, for 
she had a conviction only two terrible in 
its strength, that ** the hon rampant would 
never admit a sewing-machine into its 
quarterings.” 

After all, it was bat to leave a world 
which had afforded her no happiness, and 
to avoid a futare which promised her only 
an objections life. She would leave none 
behind ber who would mourn ber loss as a 
dire eftliction, and why go on to continne 
a battle in which unhappiness and defeat 
would be the certain resuit ’ 

She forgot that sbe was discounting the 
future, as all such reasoners do, witwout 
possessing the power to dv so with the 
awiallest reliability. 

Yet the arguments suftived for ber, and 
she folded her hands tightly over her cold 
She murwured a 
burned prayer, one Dame being uppe rinost 
tu her distracted brain, one name being 
the last on ber lips, and with a sodden 
hightoing-like spring, she leaped on to the 
seat tu the recess above the pier of the 
bridge -to fiud ber wrist abruptly and 
tightiy seized, and herself forced back to 
the pavement again. 

With a fait, tremalous cry, she turned 
her dim eyes, almost visioniess with hot 
tears, to see whose hand had stayed her 
from the com misson of the indefensible act 
she bad premeditated, and with a feeling 
of indesenbable fright, saw that eu browned 
face which had so strangely fascinated ber 
when sbe first lovoked upon it in the yacht, 
and subsequently when yet bearer to ber 
on board the steauboat 

It was mearer still toher now. She saw 
that tue bright eyes, as before, were pe- 
rusing her features with an eager, bangry 
scratiny—a wild, amazed, searching, mu 
uute Ingairy 

Although sbe involuntarily recoiled, she 
yet fouua berself pe werlens te avert ber 
teatares frow bis ekamination of them, or 
to struggle to release ber wrist from Lis 
grasp. 

lu a moment a «mall, wondering throng 
gathered round them, aud each tstant it 
inoreased, until it would quickly Lave tx 
come a crowd, but seeing this, be said to 
her in an undertone 

**I know you. do not fear to trust your- 
self with me. | penetrate your wretched 
design, and shal! frastrate it. If you would 
bot incur disgrace, exposure and imprison- 
ment, come quietly with me. I will pro- 
| tect and serve you.” 


found | 


Smething to the expression of hia eyes, 
something in the thrilling tones of his 
voloe, something in his manner, she knew 
not what, and could not divine, seemed 1, 
nam and paralyze ber will, She shad. 
dered, trembled, felt cold and sick with a» 
overpowerng dread, like the timid fee] 
wheu fearing the coming of 2 yeeaten, 
She conld bave shrieked for pif the 
power to utter a sound had not been de. 
nied ber, and yet, as be put the inqaixi 
tive, open wouthed gazers aside and moved 
onward, she moved anresistingly too, Sh.» 
did pot attempt to remove his hand 
from the bold he yet retained, and before 
consciousness had retarned to her she 
found herself alone with bim in @ cab, 
which was being driven at a swift rate, she 
knew pot whitber, 

He had placed himaclf in the opposite 
corper to ber, and leaning back appeared 
himself to be «pellboand iu the coutemp!a. 
thon of her featares. He sat silent and 
motionless, and this conduct served yet 
more to tnerease the indescribable awe 
with which be iuspired ber. Her sense of 
ber condition only rendered ber position 
more pitiable; she was alive to the danger 
of her sitaation as well as its compromis. 
ing charac er, bat she seemed to have lost 
the power of moving a mascle or of articu- 
lating a word, 

She felt as thongh she were in a trance, 
couscious of everything that was tranapir. 
ing aroand her, bat anable by even the 
tremor of an eyelid to show that she was « 
living, breathing creature. 

Her distress was intensified, too, by her 
inab lity to avert her eyes from bis. Some 
dreadful fascination, such as has been said 
to be possessed by the serpent, apparently 
attracted her gaze, and withheld from ber 
the power to remove it 

What made it the more alarming, expe- 
cially to a mind copstitated and edacated 
as hers had been—of late years, at least— 
in the world’s questionable ways, was the 
startling and unqualified conviction that 
he was a stranger to ber—an utfer stran- 
wer, whose face was wholly unknown to 
ber, whowe featares bore no resemblance 
tu any with which she was acquainted, and 
therefore one who had no claim to even 
commence an acquaintanceship with ber, 
much leas exercise any control over her. 

And yet, in spite of her sense of a cer- 
tain right of freedom of action, in direct 
oppostion to her feeling that he had no 
privilege whatever to atlompt even to 
guide ani direct ber, she had an unde- 
nuable perception that in some mysterions 
way he held her in subjection—that he 
could control ber with a look, command 
ber with a sign, and compel her to obe 
him with the ejaculation of a single 

What was the meaning of this inexpli- 
cable influence, this supernatural agency, 
which was not reducible to any of the 
canons of common sense? Wan he a 
spirit from another world that be shoald be 
abie to exert an irresistible, sabtle power, 
which, thongh felt, was not traceable to 
any origin she could conjectare ? 

Ihe horror of the mystery was her dis. 
tracting impression, that if a spirit at all, 
he was an evil ove. 

Saddenly he spoke t» her, and the tones 
sentacold thnll through ber which she 
bad not experienced when be first ad- 
dressed her -not because they were harsh, 
dissonant, or sepulcbral ; on the contrary, 
they were soft, mellow, flate-like, bat sad 
beyond description, as theagh bis happi- 
ness bad been crushed by some over 
wheliming sorrow, and its memory was ever 
present to him. 

I have said that I know you,” he com- 
menoed, ‘and if a remembrance which 
has kept one ol ject constantly in its con- 
templation as brightly and as vividly as 
wheu in the reality these eyes gazed wor- 


| shippingly on it be not deceived, | do know 


you. Suil, I ask you to give me the name 
you bear, though it be not that to which 
you are lawfully entitled.” 

She started. 

‘That to which I am not lawfully en- 
titled ?” she echoed, bastily, as an instine- 
tive response to that remark ran through 
her mind; yet in an instant the pale, hard 
face of her who had claimed to be her 
mother rose up before her, and remember- 
ing the change of name which had been 


| adopted by her, she faltered— 


‘My name, I believe, is Sydney; 
Mamma Sydney married twice, and the 
name she now bears, and I have been 
forced to adopt, is—Smith.” 

\ faint contemptuous smile curled his 
lip 

*‘A convenient name by which to lose 
identity,’ he returned. ‘* A name to suit 
the purpose with which it was forced upon 
you better than most other names. And 
what Christian pame were you compelled 
to take by—I will not say your godfather 
and godmothers— buat the person whom you 
call Maruma Sydney ?" 

“IT was called Lydia from my earliest 
recollection,” she answered. 

lie drew out from the breast-pocket 
of his coat a pocket-book, and searching 
over its contents, he took from them & 
small packet, which he opened, and pe 
rused some written memoranda. 

** Lydia,” he muttered, ** Lydia—that is 
the nawe of that crazed woman, a 
thought.” 

He looked up at her quickly. 

** Did the woman Sydney, or Smith, ever 
call you by any other name?” he demanded, 
almost imperalively. 

She did not notice the tone—she would 
not bave demurred to it if she had. The 
magvetic inflaence he seemed to bring & 
bear upon ber rendered ber powerless to 
ewploy ber own will. 

* When she told me that I must take the 
name of Smith, and not again use that of 
Sydney until she desired me to resume it, 
she bade me change the name of Lydia for 
Etheiine.” 

A slight moan sprang from bis lips, bis 
brows contracted, and he bit bis lip a 
though he was soffering from a sharp, 
acute, inward spasm of immeasurable 
agony. It was but momentary, however, 
for a strange swile broke over his face, and 
be murmured in an undertone, as if com 
maniog with bimself— 

“IT would have staked the remainder of 
my existence that | was right. How could 
/ bave been deceived’ Dawn—dawn, ¥ 
not my day commencing *” 

He looked up again, and fastened those 
large, dark, glittering, yet mournfal, stead- 
fast eyes of bis on hers, so that she 
neither lower nor avert them. 

‘Yon have beard me speaking of the 
petson who forced upon you the name 
Smith, who gave you the name of Lydia, 
and who has since favored you with the 
name of Etheline, ia a detractory tone 
without taking offence If you knew ber 
beyond question ty be your parent, would 
you do tuis? 

Again sbe involantarily started, avd that 
innate conviction, that strange never al- 
sent sense that she had no right to feel, 
or to effer filial love to the woman whe 
claimed to be her motber, rose up with 
greater force than ever. But she re 
silent. 

He slightly elevated his shoulders. 

** | answer for you,” he said, quietly, bat 
decisively. ‘* You would not. Natare bet 
@ voice of its own, and.when it asserts its 
Tight to be heard no artifice nor clamor 
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were frozen into utter inertness; and it upon her wrist, and hearing a harsh voice to your injured consciences.” by the wrist, aud was speaking to her inan | open the door and rushed forth in the di- | individaal having access to Kugia’s house 
was only when he removed bis great eyes, | say, sneeringly He uttered the last sentence in anch a | undertone, but ia a threateniag manner rection whence the sound proceeded, leav wore a red beard It was hon seme 
horping with a strange inward fire, that *Come! L will conduct you to your | sneering tone as to make Anne writhe and Sho was much altered, it was trae. Her tng the strane old man behind him bored thet the servant of Kagin had ea 
the power of action was restored to her. | regal apartment” \ grate her teeth: but she controlled ber face was heygard, hor cheek bones promi “A triok of my Annes,” he mattored, | jover, a dyer, named Bengemenshi whose 
Then, alas! only to give ber strength to She looked round her with a shiver rage, as she thought nent, but there were the large, lustrous | with a nodding of the bead and winking | pair and hoard were ved. fle » es ar 
bey his commands, but he was gone, and she suffered herself “The time has not yet come to bite;”| brown eyes, full of intelligent fire, the of both eyes, “TE will wait for her retarn | pested, and hin house searched. ner a 
Aud he did remove his gaze, to bury bis | to be led unresistingly from the room and, assuming an icy demeanor, she said magnificent laxariant eoseall all uncon. and havea word with her, Whatan inter. gtove nearly a thousand france were dis. 
face in his hands, and bow his head to his nein “Twill keep my word, bat I mast pre. fined, descending like a cataract over her | esttug (leu tefe it will be,” | covered, and several portions of bis cloth 
knees: bat whether in an inoontrollable CHAPTER \\IL pare her for your coming, my lord mar. | partly bare white shoulders, revealed by With that he cowered down by the barn ing were fuand te be stained with blood 
paroxysm of intense grief, or be had in. peenxrrownn quia,” a dress onty toowely fang on ing logs, gibbertng, and holding bias head 
tentionally planged into a fit of abstraction ons terete He knitted his brows as he observed her Oh, memory, memory, memory’ what) a+ tf hin mind was full of the most ta ’ 
in which A had no mean share, she was Well might the Marquis of St. Leonards lips carl while nttering the last words did that cisordered attire bring back to dicrous thooghts, Te turned his head and THE LADY 8 FRIEND. 
unable to tell, he sat so motionless and have drawn a deep breath, as if to nerve ** Beware how you attempt to play any | him, ax he gasped, hysterically his eyes about and aboat, and he raised up 
rad, himself for a coming interview of deep | trick upon me, he rejotaed, with deliber ** Lydia! hia blotehy upper lip and protraded bis! Tho Queen of the Monthlies 
At length the vehicle stopped. He importance to himself, when he passed ate emphasis and determination. ‘I have ** Ay, ejaculated Anne, harshly, ‘Lydia, | teeth : 
alighted, Landed her out and dismissed within the entrance of that lonely cottage. mentally prepared myself to meet the per. | my poor eiater Lyddy, and your vietim No,” he mattered, gutturally, ‘* the | The proprietors of the Lady'® Friend eall the at 
the driver la a moment, as it were, of his life he sou with whom | believe you are abont to Speak to him, my girl, and give him the | pear is not ripe, the fruit ta bat yet @ tention of the Indios to their Mayaeine, ae hetng 
\ feeling of terror, of distraction, of re- | bad been hurled from a condition of happy bring me face to face Tam prepared to | words of weleome with which, years ago, blossom, a sweet, delicate pear | loseom, oe bap 3. > » Sagesine ota itl te A. oA, 4 
aly, teorthoten » hat te of the moet eolned anr 


pugnance and resistance rose up within | serenity to one of distraction and vengeful | find collusion, aud shall know how to treat | you were so fond of greeting your lordly and the sun is peeping forth to rmpen it, |) 1°, ating chara ter over ie adnitted te tte pages. 

















her; when be, with a smile which made desperation—from a state of anrafiied it —perbaps, if it sunita me, to reward it: | lover.’ and it slall ripen it, Po will take care of | iy wii continue to pablinh Nheort 
her blood ran cold, said to ber, in a soft, equanimity, so far as bis mundane affairs bat 1 warn you not to try to gall or cheat! Bat her prisoners brows were knitted that «pf sweet Anne 1 will take care of Poerry, de, trom) ai in af Gees wee ony 
sweet voice — were concerned, to an ever-present sense me, and | advise you to be frank and con. | together with a look of fear and distress, that - health, my Anne, my purse, | tor 

** Attend me, Etheline'” of desolation. He had not appreciated filing, to reveal all you can tell me with | and she shrank back and wrestled as if she my income, my brandy keg, your health th ) Mepiols are etyegeed fave . 

She wished to turn from bim and tly, the value of the love he almost ancon- | out reserve. No place or time will suit) would liberate herself, and fly, not to the Aw he uttered the last expreasion, he chee HW terovlande, by Mire Money Weed, 
she did not think, she did not care,where; sciously cherished for hia wife until she your purpowe and mine better than now | marquis, bat to some retired nook and | drew from an inner pocket a mmall Hawk, | pialey \ ontuor on ie yey? —— pies 
int she had no more power to retreat than was lost to him, as he supposed, forever. and here; speak ont, therefore, if you | conceal herse!f and with a hand that shook as if he were | and « Novellette by Mine AM. Dowgine — 
the needle from the magnet when within Not that he could bring Limself to be. would secare for yourself a competency * Not a word,” continued Anne, with set fearfally palsied, he rained it up, and The Lady's Friend ales containe heantital Kes 
reach of its influence. She would havegiven lieve that she bad really perished in the which shall in the fatare place you beyond | teeth, and gripping hor as if her hand was | lowered bia lips until be bad seized it with | Berl, Murle, Patterns of Now Drowmon, ae, 
worlds to scream frantically, if that would Earls Vool adjacent to the Stepping- the reach of want aviee, * You see, my lord, that rhe has) his mouth, then holding tightly on to the Trees $200 a year Four coples, #40, Right 
break the spell; bat ber tongueclave tothe Stones. ile bad heard, he knew not how, The woman, Anne, folded her arms, and | not lost all feelings of shame and grief, of | flank, he threw bis hoad back and quaffed, | NS Mil vee erate Bias 
roof of her mouth. She strove to look ap- | that mad Lyddy Marchmont was seen on with her pallid face tarned toward him | remorse and misery, for the errorshecom-| When he drew the bottle away to take |.) )'"' i Me yt nn dips Atta Aint Ba — 
pealingly to the passers to and fro, and im- | the ridge on that fatal aud tempestuous | listened to him it almost seemed in scorn- | mitted, and the infamous wrong you per breath, he stoppered it and put it back in ine meneen cabtinaene oh “ oa peas Seana: 
plore their succor to remove ber from the night; and althongh he bad acquiesced in fal silence. When he had finished, she | petrated. Speak to him, Lydia, my poor | its place of concealment af the beautilul Chromo, * Liitle Mamuel, ot 
dreadful fascination which rendered her what he secretly imagined to be a plot | responded with « kind of weary bitterness one, and ask bim, now that he knows Lim Again he cast hin eyes furtively about | preferred, elton of our Steet Bageavings, Ths 
helpless, bat notone of the strony men, Dor cunningly conceived and execated by Anne of feeling self to be free, whether he will keep the | him, and then let them settle on the door rape. i" ne ee i, — cee Eve * - The 
the firm-minded, pure soaled members of Marchwont, her sister, he could not cherimh * You cannot tempt me, my lord, with vow be made in the hour of your trastfal. | of the inner room ven feb eonid Ghani ke daleeaded an yr 
herown sex appeared to heed or even to the conviction that it was bis wife who was reference to my future, Life has no news, and make you Lady St Leonards *Bhe must come back to me,” he mut . toe pay th jr ioe veiling the (hee 
see her fourd drowned, and interred in the family charms for me, and whether I end my Still there was no response from her! tered. “I know too much; she must or Peereving 

He saw her reluctance, and smiled again yauit in the village church. days a bent, miserable, decrepit object in | shrinking sister, save a further effort to) make terms with me, she must come to conenienees rt ae ON A PETERSON, 
sadly. A beavy sigh escaped bis lips. He kuew as far as his eyesight was to be & poor-house, or | make for myself a grave vet free, and the marqnis, drawiny a deep my terms, Yea, Anne, my vameorfelle my ‘ ma : 

If you could have known the past you depended on that the injurer of bis honor | in the Earl's Pool, as your bright, beauti- breath, began to recover from his stunned | terma, Ho, ho, bo! Man proposes, my) ually ae wet hy 18 Lane's Fares, Mreuta 
wonld pot fear me,” he softly remarked. had escaped bis ballet on that same night, fal and faithful wise, Lady Hastingleigh amusement Anne, but it inthe Almighty who dispores . 

When yon come to know it, you will and what was more nataral than that Lady | did, I care not. Like your lordship, | “Silent, too, my lord marqais?” par. | you wot come to my torus,’ Packetice Filia bar cael midi 
you may—" He hesitated. ‘But that Hastingleigh, having been discovered by have a purpose; and when that is attained, sued Anne, in the same sharp, acrid voice Then he tarned his eyes upon the blazing | aity wink the Anorian yoo Saleh aathaaiies 
for the futare. Come—you cannot go back iw engaged in a meeting alike derogatory [ care not what the end as it afects me! * What, not a word of greeting to the embers, and langhed in an eldriteh tone, gicnys ia ver eS Akan ea eer eRe yet 
bow to his honor aod to Lers, bad ted with her may be. poor guil whom you have treated as boy Asif in answer to bin positive assertion, porn by al uankind. lo thiseount , the pilular 

He placed bis band gently on hers, and peramonr. You still persist that it was net your do butterflies parsning till possessed, and | he felt himself irresimtitly drawn inte a poy. pleebilitindtin: tein Dein snnteiien 6 deme 
the touch thrilled her to the very marrow ; What wore likely than that the poor de. sister who was found drowned in the —the then tossed aside with crushed wings and dozing slamber, and bis head presently . vipa i a eg Seesten-s 
bat as he moved, so she moved too, unre- mented girl, who had lost ber wits vat of poo! you bave named?” exclaimed the mar. dexpoiled bloom 7’ fell on his knees oiled » foe Ih ; . be De ‘ 
sistingly, JDelplessly. ber great love for him and her bitter dis quis, fastening his eyes with a bright and The marquis bit bis nether lip and A face suddenly looked in at the win ; rx : spelt vce seit 

He conducted ber through some tho- appointment at being cast off for another, vivid serutiny upon her stiffened featares, frowned. He did wish to «peak, not what dow a woman's face, pale to ghastliness ; ascbes, be Aven's « mA , 
rouglfares, and turnings, and by-ways. should have perished in making an at * You shall jadge for yourself,” she re. she expectod him to say, yet he wan still Within a few minutes some light wreaths . iets ail ‘ 
Sue took po note of them. Her percep- tempt which nearly cost him bis life ¢ turned again, giving to her lip that seorn- go stayyrered he was at a loss how to com 9 of white swoke began to steal beneath the anenes » ase tntond ‘ 
tions were dazed, Llinded to everything, Was it so atterly improbable that ful expression which stany him, as if he mence crevices of the door of the inner room, 4, , “gaa age: 
but the one harrowing conviction thatthe Anue Marchmont, whose one redeeming knew it to be @ meditated insult. * You “TL have kept my word, Lord St. Leo. and earled and twinted densely, yet fantar saan bealiaks i - , : 
p»sessed a controlling power over ber trait was love for ber sister, shoald twist ought to kuow the features you once loved parda,” she proceeded, in a sneering tone, tically, up to the eetling It was followed - : Sy 
which she was unable to oppose. out of the circumstances whieh bad hap. to feast your eyes on, even thongh they be “1 am, however, only an ham!le creature, by a crackling, sputtering sound, as if the 

It might be truly said that she found pened the opportunity of laying the girl he chenged. A vision so often dwelt upon Is it not a noble thing for you to keep | inner room was on fire Steer tine i t Ay 
be if within an apartment, and in the had ruined in the last resting place of the with a passionste lovinunes cannot fade your word, as I have always Kept mine? hut the blotched faced scarecrow atdl 1 cle i i New 
presence of a lady, without quite under- st. Leonards, where, had Ae thonght of his out of niemory altogether * ut you are such a liar, Anne Sydney, cowered with his head on bit knees by the dork t . 3% ard tre . 
standing how it bad been achieved, boner when gratifying bis seltish passion, ‘No, be retarned, coldly, bat slightly guddenly exclaimed a voice from the door |) hearth, dosing perhaps dreaming of ams " . son 6 " 

Bat as if another presence had some- sbe would have laid as ber right? biting bis nether lip: * therefore, waste by whieh the marjuis had entered the cot. drankard’s paradi-é@ and the white smoke Now) bev lun 
what weakened his spell, Jhere rose ap in He was certain within bis own mind that no further tine, for L will not be trifled tape “tat least, it haw been my lot soto rolled in and commence! rapidly to fil 
ler mind « glimmering of joyful hope that be bad eliminated ont of the tales avd «to- with prove you, I may eay, a wicked har.” the room 9 
the lady before her would euvable her to ries which Lad been sabmitted to him the Anns turned to her mother, saying to Anne uttered « sereech of borritied sur é ° DR RADWAY S 
throw off the lethargic, numbing influence actael trath, at it ‘iad suited him to let the warquis as she did so prise as her eye fell apon the intrader, and —_——=— ” 
with which thia strange man held ber in tye world believe what it was told, and to “1 cannot leave her alone with you. jn an instant she flang the door to, slat NEW PUBLICATIONS 
his trammels, She resolved, the instant jet matters take their course Bat sooner Sle has strong mwaternal inwtinetsa, and ting berself and sister from view The A » Vs ‘ Lite After the § Hi R ] 1D 
sLe was alone with her, to — or later the inevitable day of reckoning in. cannot bear the destruction of her child) marqain beard a bot drawn within, and German of Sophie Verena, Hy Aves drsapar' lal) esoiveut, 
appeals for belp and release, although if timates its advent, and be had received Lis with that apap Hy with which more re- then he turned to see who had entered, Fo orarien Thin is the latest importation 

r prayer were granted, and she were to @itimation. fived minds are able tu display and had epoken in sach « way as to elec from the reals of German fetion tina 

7; tose tp the Gisest with perfect liberty The circumstances which had cropped She sew that be understood her allasion, trify and warh ‘ht one whose nerves seemed | free translation, or rather an Eogliah adap THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 
{ eetion, she knew not whither to direct ap within the last few weeks wade it im for he winced, Lut he merely made a ges tote mate of tron The man appeared tation, f Sophie \erenas tout Ah. owe 
aor steps, being forlorn and friendless. perative for bim to know on what ground ture with bis band for ber to depart, and to be « stranger to him, yet he bowed, All wiuch appeared first ia the widely r ™ heow att 

lat again a sense of despair stole over he stood to wake sure what had become Aune ont over ber mother, whispered in yrimaced and pesticulated ax if he felt) circulated pages of the Lerlin Komar 

for her trembling eyes weie bo sooner of his wife, and of Lis victim, Lydia ber ear, and conducted ber into an inner that the marquis would immediately recog | Zoituny, and was directly thereupon re tilite ! un 
turned upon the lady with abom she The individual to whom he was to be in. room nize aod condescend to familiarity with published in book form. Dy retaming i 
was going through the ceremony of in- troduced wast, be thenght, from what he ihe warqais, On finding himself alone, bin tact the hiyh tened, common sense lawn uk KEES M, EMYAU 4 
trodaction than she perceived that ber had seen in Lue cope the night previously, Kaze ot lirst curiously about him, as if to This, however, did not happen, and then of the orginal, and at the same tin 
aments closely resembled tis, and that prove to be Lady Hastingleigh ; if so, he ascertain whether there was any other the stranger, seein that he remained un-  jadiiously praning away much that was hs Db LIVER 
ue, too, possessed somewhat of that bad deteruined upon the cvnrme be abould mode of egress than that by which he had known, screwed ap bis prmpled, thin, rula aaperflucus and exayeerated, Auber Pore 
‘trange and mysterions power of attrac’ pursne toward ber. UL pou whet appeared eutered:; bat it seemed that there was cond visage, and pointing to the closed tier haw presented the Amerioon reading v Vs, Disks 
tion which she found so termites ‘w? "im to be nn pee authority, =“ the — inte _—_ Anne bad usher. door, exclaimed, with a round as if sipping public with a veryattractive novel Lonate 
a pA wpe : only child hed perished miserably. © her mother, and an Upper room, ap- Loiling soup Vou Waldatein, the heroine, will inevitally 4 ' i i . AN ti 
Koth ladies arose and warmly quae elt the bereav hang & secret thongh proached iy a primitive winding pr she’ - Team Ann shorthand spf win the hearts of all who have the 
their hands, for the name of 4 a an jeeply than he lad capposed, case, springing out of the room in which the legitimate article «pf worse Inck pleasare of making her acjaaintanes. Sle PUnIPiON THR 1 
i young officer was well known to a. toit made him feel, tov, all the more se- be then war forme —spf— and forher— «pf. Youdonot ima woman of groat imtetoity of charactor 
You have risked mach, _ vs ess toward the hapless motier. A strange silence ensued, and he seated surely forget your old valet? You surely, who from cartiest girlhood in repewtedly KESTOMING Hi nw AND 
enter the enemys camp, 6a) os owe pore was, Lowever, the bare possibility bina if im the chair whieh the old woman my lord, do not forget bestowing my hand placed iu positions of the ulmust per 
. ‘I have volunteered in the ae athe woman Marchmont bad not hedto bed just vacated, and covering bia eyes upon yonder heli kite «ff? [should have plexity end suffering, and whe conraye CLEA SKIN AND BEA AION 
Cuba, Sefora Delmont, aod ae one that ber lunatic sister might not have with bis bands, apparently in meditation, thonytt you would never have forgotten ously waving the banuer bearing the nol 
be, my life is bers, answered } {~ 1 forced to enact the part of the dead bat im reality to listen, with andivided that apt havnt «pf I shant «pel devices of *liaty Above All rites wrant st 
glanoed from oom = ovals Hastingleigh. Sbe might be in the attention, to what might transpire in the notif [live @ million years ly trrgmphart above the rudely surging tile 
eye: of Faostine and felt bis beart give awaiting his coming if it shoal@ room beyond “Are you here ty take part in her f her destiny and the foarfal teaypesta Sod by Sr 
throb, as if his inmost soul was stirred at K Aft ‘ —_ , ‘ i 
nd ly beauty. e to be so, what a mountain would After a minutes intent attention he scheme demanded the marquis, steraly, that assail her The characters are al! wel 
eh “Gastte Daweh, are papers oft moved from bis breast be would be caught the sound of whisperings gomg or, having recovered som@what his relf pos drawn, many wholesome, noble life leowons 
—, 7 ackled in all ways, and free to bestow But exactly in altercation, bat rather 19) seasion are delicately interwoven with the stirrr ’ 
an official character sent you Ww en sand aud curonet as he couteu plated. urging and objections, It was evident “Dear me, po «pf not at all apf plot of the book, aud the whole ia clothed DR. RADWAY'S 
dent, and we need to act im aq s beart beat rapidly as be passod over that one was earvestly soliciting, and the quite the other way. Little matters of my in Auber Lourestiers choicest langunye WoLEeCT D ' ’ 
— young officer in a more se threshold, and strode up to afewale other war deprecating and decliuing, He own perhaps yours, my lord spf oper The volume is very neatly gotten op, and | bith LF | | | Ri; Til I | ILLS. 
es " 6 cronched in «a corner of the bearth, listened more intently stall haps of one pour, dear youny thing, whe in the hands of its energetic publisher 
Leon broke the seal and ey ae and dozing over the embers of & He was startled by a slight creaking of “a whe pr - ’ “ will undoubtedly meet with beislient . Portes tly taste lowe, «loyantly com'ed, for eu 
oS ee es be eaid pee ing fire. lmpetaously be laid his the stairs ascending to the room above He paused, and puliing out a very dirty cess. Published by Mesum, HON Mehin « were of the stomarh, ™ 
sure, and extending bis ban - Colon 4 Upon her shoulder, aud swung ber Immediately it was followed by the rustle cottum bandkerchief, |iew his nose rather ney A Co, No lo N Seventh street, luile widor, nervous diseases, elm te, ri ymldema, 
me ee am to congratulate you, round to obtain a view of ber face. of a dress close to bim, and the lifting of vigorously del phia metive ome, ‘nd igent rin ple, oLene, 
ing inspection, as though she anticipated, His g@ct was responded to by « harsh, the latch of the door. ** He explicit and quick, interposed the A Vacanoxpy Henoiwwe.,—By Mis Assit tous tever, iutlaame soln, piles, and all 
aod was determined to discover some bid- savage growl, wud the figure leaping to its He leape:i to his feet and tarned swiftly marquis, impatiently, ‘1 have been be. Eowasnis, author of ‘Archie Lovell, 4 lerengements of U roa vincera, Warranted 
den sins of commission or intention, and feet terned upon him, and showed him the round, and beheld a female form, euvelop- wildered enough already. What have you VPabtbliahed by Sheldon 4 Co, New York Ww effect a pw 
drag them forth pitilessly for public repro- hard Pisage aud gaunt frame of the mother ed in a long cloak, standing om the thres- to say that may interest me * and also for sale by J. OM. Lippincott A Brice 8 ecnte per bon, Mold by Deumstete 
bation. of Lydia March mont. hold, with ber face turned toward bim The man jovked sharply around bim, Co, Philadelphia : 
So her beart died within her, and she He recviled # pace or two, for she A burning brand of wood saddenly shot and almost seemed to prick up bis ears Lirtie Guaxvratmen — By Sovuie Mas DK. KADWAY & (0., 32 Warren ™., 
understood at once that bope for recoguized bim with « cry of rage, and |‘ up « bright gleam of light, and the ruddy like « dog. author of “ Little Wrudy Stories,” 40.) soveu 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
ABOUT SELF-SACRIFICE 


Dom teall me @ « hard hearted heathen 
now, EF beg of you Oall me pet names, 
but don toall me that Heeause Im sen 
sitive, aod it will bart my feelings 

Hat the fa t ts, | dont believe in self 
lental to an anlimited extent | dont 
believe its Christian doctrine, in the 
Gret place and in the peat place, it ts 
the ratnation of people to be saorfleed to 
detty As « general 
rule, things which sound well in poetry 
work toast abominably in real life lve 
notioed that Wherever you observe that 
avything sounds particularily beaatiful tn 
poetry, you may set a peg down that 
te something whieh wont wash in prac 
tioal life lor instance) from time im 


lhe an oh beether 


memwortal tt has been « favorite amuse. | 


ment of poets and writers to harp upon 
the mouldertog string of the loveliness of 
a wother «devotion te her children, giving 
ber life op to them, letting ber whole 
mortal esistence be ewallowed up in theirs, 
like the «whale swallowing Jonah, a it 
were lie a most pernicious and dan 
gerous doctrine, worse than Darwinian 
yea, worse than woman es rights and cold 
water put together Wherever a woman 
leta @ gang of children swallow her up 
like a very big whale swallowing « very 
little Jonah, just there she fails mont 
miserably io her duty both te herself and 
her chihiren Lhknow tte very fine to talk 
sheut, how lowely it te for a mother to 
deny Lerself evening partios, ge wd clothes, 
intellectual pursuits, and all that. to de 
vote herself te her children bow alte 
gether admirable it ts for ber to apend the 
energies of her life waiting on them, wash 


ing, dreweing, decking them oat in the 


woet elaborate clothing ber parse and 
feney are «qual to, and sending them 
f two Sanday Bohool, of a party, of some 


where, while she herself stays at home 
stitebing of cooking for them. and looking 
like (4d Soratoh, tn a clingy eal 


with her heir in that berm! knot lke « 


) BTA per 


baber = twist Very aatiful, eat i 

Ve oh Yea 

I tell you i len t besotifal at all tho the 
comtrary, it ts exo@edingly aiily Pher n 
sell known principle ty mec haniow that te 
ala ver luet t ot appears te me 
thet this ort overdone devotion of 
withers to their children, comes about as 
ear tein g lat heal « ything well ean 
*, not ‘ ale @ pri ple «of poy sios 
It ee v baoth t ber and ohildren 
andan tjary te other pople Let me tell 
you J knee one of these excessively de 
voted mothers lL have known several in 
my time, end id it hk lever saw one 
yet whose childrem didi tlook down on ber 
ase draige, and pothing els« 1 never 
aw ope whoee children cit bene sel 
ish men ahd Women, atlerly regardless of 
be mofert and tights of other people, os 
pecially of their own famihes tliat this 


wether | mentioned was so devoted to her 


Lidren that she arose the mworning 
and mele the fires all over the house, and 
et ber yroeh some, great strapping balks 
af fellows » in bed OO breakfast was 


awled them very tenderly 
me down staireabe didnt 


ree.ly. @het sie 
ered when they 


etectiy wash their (aces for them, but she 
bed moep, Weter an towels all waiting for 
them, a* though they bad been all princes 


f the blow! end she ® hitehen scallion 
And she made beree!f «a slave te them i 
everything else, )aet the sane The great 
“reppin, balks of felows regarded their 
mother a¢ @ drudge born to wall apon 
thew, and by aud by when they bad fa 
som, they rewarded their wires and « 
iven im erectly the same lyht 
pect ther wives te creep meekly al out 
abd drucige for them, jast ae their mother 
med to If the household of ome «! then 
happens to be temporary Silhoul « ser 
went, bis wife must arise firet, make the 
Gres, prepere the breakfast, end (then 
gently awaken the lord and master of the 
premiees, I'm blest of 1 woulda t let that 
man be im bed Uli he starved 
No There i « goiden mean to be ot 

served tp all things Children onght to be 
brought ap to wall upon themerlves and 
ether people, to have regard for the night: 
end the comfurts of others. A stupid, afec 
tomate dredge of a mother shout the 
last pereoe on earth to train model repab 
loan citizens 


They es 





oe Weshingioe ot Meant | 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Of coarse there is nothing in this life 
more grand of bervte than te lowe one 
life trying to seve that of ancther Mors! 
grendear can reach no sablimer height 
than to give one’s life to save another life 
Whee it comes to be one's duty to die for 


well om tall, clender formes, bat is hardly 
the style for the shiirt-or the stout 
Hat whatever may be said of the a 
. @ great good i likely to vet 
nr has no rufle of side Tiitings, 
ffs, or anything else tedious to make an:! 
on to weer, And all along with 





folka, of course ope cugbto't to hesitate 
moment, bat go and die forthwith But 


that te something very different from one | 


a slave to anvther while 
self aacrifice amvants 
simply to committing suicide by incbes, 
without doing the 1 person any good 
The longer I live, the more apparent it be 
| comes to my mind that the ( reator never 
intended one person to be born for « 
| drudge to another. Self secrifice is good 
thing (ill it resebes the point of engen 
dering selfishness ip the person sac rifloed 
te, then it caught to stop ZG 


—_——— 


PASSION-FLOWER 


individual s bet 
both are living 


oe roe’ be frecrent a af ont 








** 
The martde Meyer of eerle 
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Al lightly liftedt hand 
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Atl what le earthly jr 
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Hew dared | eurely mar 
Th of ighted tn @ maiden heart 
In commes beter wt and em te 
VW oald born ae trig! ' swe dwell ape 
Ae wre mm if igi teel ete 





al knew thee i) , 
“ 
io ve “ m 
| te we ! . twtr 
| t wn, 
| Vi hat were the trath @itheoat the tender eae 
That te te trath ae (reg rm@ie @ ter thee reme 
Potgive t fe are 7 Areomgel thew serewe 
tn- 
i . . ya? arte tm -~ 
i 5 t wit elatue+obl, and io 
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No tar lete bagteer ote ime de iot 
| ‘ runny cnle with e« a fame aylow 
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Oh morte laches are heart of 5 
That eu hb anee ' -,* 
al the nome =O 
rm ran vit ' 
| 
| ' i whee 
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, how tone howe 
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mn” 
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af | sane . 
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. wo drome ot me vivbt 
't ai ow, foul a bie 
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Hut eo te hapgey hearts av elt ef ~a 


And let our epirite taeet 


| 
My pemme Gicmtecad Pome: tee thom mr 
—_— = 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


Dean Vowr The great question at pre 
sent agitating the fomale mind is the Kod 
| ingote. Everybody wants one, everybody 
is bound to have one, and everybody wants 
| momebody olae to decide whether it shall 
be made close fitting all around lke a po 
| lonaise, or whether it shall be half fitting 
and belted down, of if it wouldn't be 

nicer close fitting in the back, and the 
fronts louse sacjue shape and left to bang 
from the neck to the bottom of the akirt 
Very likely it would tf any one wants it, bat 
I have yet to see any one to whom the style 
in partioularly becoming The Redingete, 
with the close fitting back and loose fronta, 
is an Americaniom most deculedly aod in 


Darts, where the fashion is sapposed to | 


Lave originate!, sucha garment in not 
voon The fact is, these loose fronted Ked 
ingetes were tmported from Daria, but 
with the andermtanding that purchasers 
here should have them Otted down to suit 
the form 
fast to the parments, the importer forgot 
all about their unfluished Kedingotes, and 
diaplayed them as the very latest 
Varies And, per consequence, New York « 
fair daughters went tnto eostasies over 


them, clamped their hands, and sank back | 


their velvet 
mty link 


inte the lusarious depths of 
covered sofas, murmuring "So 
and the neat day the air was fall of them 
They were more plenty than ministers in 
as pleasant 
atid toway, tara whichso 


conference time, and not hal! 
to look upon 
ever way you will, one of these self same, 
nove straight Creoutedt, 
gusting, unbearable Kedingotes 
ye right in the face I heard one lady may 
she would not take fwe handred dollars 
ty walk down Union Syuare with one on, 
ancdif vou will belleve me, thet 
rose a handred per cent in ty estimaiion, 
for that one sensible remark And yet 
every lady who dees wear one bears opon 
her countenance the most complacent and 
satiafied capression, reminding one of the 
prayer of the worthy Sootohman 
* Lord, gre asa gatd conceit o oursel « 
The ol is a very 
pretty garment, comparatively speaking, 
thoagh aot one to go into convalstons over 
It dues not differ very materially from the 
polonaise, except that it is cat longer and 
left open down the front from the belt to 
the bottem of the shirt, The principal va 
ration ts in the arrangement and style of 
trimming HKattona you myst have. If 
you oan t get them as large as saucers, { 
them as large a you can. but if you value 
your happiness don t take up with anything 
smaller than one the sire of asilwer dollar, 
, if you were born long ebough ayo bo 
remember seeing one, and if you wasn t, 
dom t all the same 
Phe Kedingote itself is most generally 
seen ina light lastrous goods Known as 
mohair cashmere, and the popular shades 
are * gosling green,” oa new color) and 
pale out The favorite trimmirg 
biack velwet The immense batlous are 
placed all down the front and at the corners 
of the pockets The fronts themselves are 
faced with black velvet, simulating revers 
The pockets are large and are of black 
velvet, as is also the deep coff that tarne 
over bal way to the elbow. The batton. 
holes, as may be inferred, have to be large 
te accommodate the buttons, and an it 
would be an all — & jub, om the eight 
hour system, to work ome io the old way, 
the newer method of \adiag is resorted 
to. When done neatly it is juite as effec. 
tive as the ime bonored buttuuboale-stitoh. 
Tae other KRedingote ts a long sacja6e 
| belted im at the waist, and also trimmed 
with battons, pockets, revers, ete. It looks 


ungraceful, dis 
is wlariny 


woman 


mo Atting Redingote 





The directions not being pinned 


from | 


it the lower skirts are doing away with 
their fancifally-trimmed front breadthe 
| and heavily Gounced beck ditto, and now 
content themselves with one of two modest 
| flounces extending quite around tbe skirt, 
of, as is not unfrequently the case, drop 
| everything in the ornamental lime and 
come oat in charming simplicity and plain. 
pees. And after so many years of massed 
ap, bed and be dasted ruffles, that 


make new dreases, after the first wearing, 


look like old ones, it is really a relief to 
the eye to see them. And there is some- 
thing so quiet and lady like aboat them, 
that in contemplating them one almost 
wonders how she ever could have en- 
Jared those soul-harassing trimmings. 

Ibe linenlawn dresses now being made 
np for the ealtry days that will so soon be 
spon as, are all fashioned with one skirt 
trimmed to the waist with floaunces two 
flogers in width, The sleeves are open 
and flowing, and the waist is a simple 
blouse worn inside the skirt and belted 
down A black of Komen sash adds a 
pretty fuish to « light, airy and graceful 
costame 

In bouneta no new shapes bave de 
veloped within the week, We have already 
some half desen styles in different mate 
rials, bat that * nothing. The only thing 
to be considered is the placing it upon the 
heal If you get it high enoagh, and 
back far enongh, and sufficiently to one 
side, yoall do If you dont, no matter 
how elegant your bat, bow large « roll of 
greenbacks you expended in the purchase, 
how delicate the colors, how long the 
feather, or bow fine the lace, the verdict 
will be, No atyle shout it,” and you will 
hide your diminished head in utter dis 
gost. and wonder how sach things oan be 

What the pert freak in hair-dreasing will 
be it is impossible to say 
be a radical change soon, is as certain as 
anything can be in this uncertain world 
At present, every particle of hair is drawn 
completely to the top of the head, and ar 
ranged in sumething that looks like a last 
years robin's nest. It is not pretty, and it 
very frequently converts a lovely face into 
an ugly one, and I have never yet seen any 


one with any very enthosiastic admiration | 
wo I think it will have to 


| for the style 

jeome down, Dat what form it will a» 
sume without repeating itself, it were vain 
to conjecture, 


Hioots and slippers are to remain an they | 


have been, a noted dealer informa me 
The broad French toe is to reign triamph 
ant, more's the pity, for it is not a grace 
ful shape. It is claimed that it is more 
comfortable, and if so, we will pat ap with 
ite ugliness with as much grace as possible 
Vhe effort to revive the side-laced gaiter 
meets with no success 
| be set down as a magnificent failare, The 
English walking-shoes have not realized 
| the sucoess predicted for them. In fact, 
| nothing will answer but a boot of Frenoh 
kid, glowe fitting, and battoned over upon 
the outside of the foot. Ladies know when 
their feet look nice, and they are not going 
to be inveigled into wearing anything that 
does not tend in that direction, 
The fancy for white and colored stitch 
boots bas died « natural 


ing =upen 
death, A fine plain boot stitched with 
black in now alone considered elegant 


The Marie Antoinette alippor in also de 
ooased, and with ite high heel and flapping 
instep is little regretted. In its place we 
have the Lucca slipper a plain little con 
eoit of black kid, so light and small and 
| purely feminine, that one when wearing it 
hardly knows herself from Cinderella 
OLIVE KING 


| 
—_—— 


‘NERVES AND FEELINGS. 


To possess nerves and feelings is to be 
happy. Nerves and feolings are sach ex- 
cellent weapons of offence, They say 
that Lucrezia Borgia and Catherine di 
| Medicis poisoned obnoxious people. What 
| fools they were! How far behind the 
present enlightened age’ If they had 
| been sbarp enough, they might have been 
| martyrs to nerves and feelings, and wor 
ried the aforesaid obvoxious people into 
early graves, at the same time making 
| posterity believe that they were sainted 
| Women 


Nowadays, if Mra Jones's husband 
persistently ignores Mra, Jones as hints 
about the new apring-styles, Mra. Jones 


jhas only to say ** Me. J, remember my 
feelings, and Mr. J. hastens to come down 
with the cash. The poor man knows too 
well what to expect if he doean't obey (laf 
hint. 

Experience has taught him that if Mra. 
Jos apring suit inn t forthooming, Mrs. J. 
will become a persecuted angel, and he a 
persecuting demon 

Mrs. J. will have a ‘feeling that Mr 
J. a going to destruction, seal and body 
Mr. J. won't get any breakfast. Mrs. J.'s 
feelings will not allow her to think of val 
gar eating anddrinking. //er minds eye 
ison the future At dinner— which is half 
cooked ~Mra. J. weeps at intervals She 
has a ‘feeling as if some one were walk 
ing over her grave , 
! will go on eating and drinking just the 
same when she les under the daisies 

Here she weeps afresh, for ‘' daisies re 
mind ber of the new spring hate. ** That« 
right, Mr. J., pound the table, dont mind 
my nerves) oh, don't! Then she thinks 
of the poor children, and hopes - very 
faintly that Mr. J. wont tarn them out 
inte the cold world when she's gone 

BEapecting all this, iit any wonder that 
Mr !. very glad to soothe hue wife's 
“feelings by presenting her with the 
** stern pes A Victim 

Ax Oon Manniacae Salisbury people 
have revived the story of an odd marriage 
that took place there some years au. 
Jonathan Titas and Elizabeth Kelsey had 
— their wedding-day. A brother 
of Eusabeth died they indefinitely post- 
poned the event, bat after the services of 
the burial, the father of the deceased and 
the bride saggested the marriage should 
be solemnized, whereupon Mr. l'rindle, 


the officiating clergy man, standing at the | 


head of the new made grave, and the 
groom and bride at the foot, the astonished 
audience witnessed a briial among the 
tou ba. 
--o- 
@7 It is not the bees touching on the 
flowers that gathers honey, bat ber abid- 


ing for a time upon them, and drawing | 


out the sweet. It is pot he that reads 
most, bat he that meditates most on di- 


That there will | 


Instead, it may | 


WAVE-CRADLED. 


We wal) towerd evening © lome'y etar 
That treeutice in the tender biee , 
One eingle cloud, a dosty car 


Berwt etth dull carveine throagth and through, | 


Siow emou dering in (he eumme’ shy, 
Lice bow along the ‘adr weet, 

How eweet to watch the eplendase die, 
W eve-cradie! thus and wind-<areserd © 


Tee =f! breea treahens 
To ki oar cheeks with eax 
U pow the dark edge of the bay 
Lighthouses kimdic tar and scar. 
Aed Unrvugh the warm dewps of the oky 
Meal faint e'ar-cloetera, while we rest 
in deep refreehmest, tho: and |, 
W ave-cradied (has end wind-caressed, 


the epray 
cheer, 


Hew \ine a dream ar* earth and beaven, 
“tar-\wam aad sky and wea; 
Thy face, pale tn the y even, 
hy quiet epee that gaze on me! 
on, ine the moment's 
Thea dearest! We are at life's best, 
Folded in (rod e encircling arm, 
V eve-cradied thas and wind~ areseed. 


—_— 2 om 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


| 


| 
| 


| 


OCCUPATIONS FOR WOMEN. NO. |, | 


In a« late article, entitled * Voting to 
lio” we discussed the desirableness for all 
women to obtain an insight into some 
trade of ocoupation which could prove a 
source of sapport either at the present or 
at some futare occasion And now we 
hear this question asked by many voices 

What vocupstion shall I adopt which 
will afford me a suitable livelihood ° 

The decision of this question is an all- 
important matter; and it is very needful 
to learn how wide a field there in from 
which one can select that which is the most 
adapted to their alilitios, 

“The cygmet Gude the water, bat the man 


Ie born lo ignorance of tile elemeeomt, 


No one can doubt, however, bot that 
some ovcapations are far better fitted for 
some women than others. 

Thus we speak of * born murses,” “born 
editors,” ete., and to excel as a journalist 
re aires certain talenta which must be con- 
yeuital, And educated women can em- 


| was a rigid diseiplinarian, and court eti- 


| 


| 


| 


} 
| 


brace sach and such professions, while | 


their lew-favored sisters maat take those 
| of a lower grade. 

There are two classes of occupations 
from which women can make a selection. 
The first are frequently too much sought 
after to be easily obtained, and the latter 
demand so long @ preparatory training, 
that few women can enter into them asa 
| means of direct support. 
| ‘Teaching and its concomitants belong 
| moat strictly to the former, while the prac- 

tice of medicine, telegraphy, engraving, 
eto , are found in the other class, 
| Teaching is « prof in which wo- 
|} men naturally excel, and they are super- 
jseding menin it. Bat yet, awoman must 
possess a gift for itif she would rise in its 
ranks. As yet women teachers do not receive 
the same pay as men, bat if they are able 
to teach as well as men, posseas as niach 
| executive ability, and condact their schools 
jas ably, it is very despicable to withhold 
a certain amount of money each month be- 
| cause of their sex. 

Competition in this profession, however, 

is Otcersive on acooant of its respectability 
} and ite requiring no capital to start with, 
excepting some brains and a good edaca- 
tion. These are strictly essential, Yet al 
moat every woman who ia thrown upon her 
| own resources, takes up teaching: and it 

would be far better for many schools if 

their teachers would relingaish the scho 
| lastio chair and take axstand behind the 
oounter 





labor. 
There are over 


Then the hard task is made easy. 


them are women 

It is bat a fow years since women began 
to study medicine, bat already there are 
quite a number of well-read, capable and 
success fal women-pbysicians in the United 
States, and several colleges have opened 
their doors for the medical instruction of 
women, while there are other colleges ex- 
preassly iustitated for their benefit, and, in 
apite of great obstacles, they have met 
with a pleasing success, In some ool- 
leges, such as in New York and lbiladel 
phia, there have been some annoyances 
but all those who have graduated at these 
medical institations have succeeded in 
obtaining good practice, and are receiving, 
in many cases, large incomes. Mra, Dr 
Fowler Ormsby, of Orange, New Jersey, 
earns over *15,0) per annum, and keeps 
four horses, which have abundant exer- 
cise, as her practice extends over a circuit 
of fifty miles. In Springtield, Mans., Mias 
Dr. Wilhaus is established in a good prao- 
tice, and, in 1872, was chosen city physi- 
cian, aud performed the duties of the 
office that year with marked snecess and 
aatixfaction. 

ln Philadelphia, New York, Boston, and 
in truth in all the large cities of the Union, 
women physicians are held in the highest 
repute; and there is no doubt that they 
will always hold equal rank with men in 
the care of the sick and suffering, while 
| im the treatment of the diseases of women 
} aud of children, they will be found de 
] cidedly preferable to them 
j The Philadelphia Woman's Medical Col- 
lege is well endowed, and its standard of 





she expects that Mr. | scbolarships ranks bigh, while it holds the | 


gift of forty free scholarships, thas offer 
ing strong indacements to women who 








Children cannot be well tanght anless | and womanly conduct of the young em- 
the teacher has been so, and delight in ber | press. 


10,000) pablie-school | favorite residence. 
teachers in the Union, and two-thirds of | half miles from the City of Mexico. It 





| possess abilities snited to the profession, | 


| to tratu themselves for its practice. 

Tae New York Modieal College and In. 
firmary for Women ta ander the special 
eharge of the Misses Dra 
it holds to the old school practice ; bat the 
Eclectic and the Medical College for Wo- 
men represent the new-school 

Both institutions have dispensaries at- 


| the railroad employes—so they came to the 


Black well, and | 


| received the sad tidings of ber father's 


tached to them, and every advantage of | 


preecaring « full course of instruction is 
offered 


lt is absurd for a woman, however, to | 
| attempt the study of medicine unless ahe | 
j has most decided proclivities for it, and | 
| 


bas taken especial delight in doctoring and 
pursing from ber earliest youth, while the 


j stady of anatomy is also all-engrossing to 


her. 

As nurses, women are asually preferred, 
and in nearly all cases receive very high 
pay. A monthly nurse of high repate can 


for the sick at from $2 to #3 per day 


efficient, capable, agreeable nurse. 

As a general rale, monthly nurses are 
| mot the most agreeabl panions, and 
frequently breed discord in the domestic 








vine truth, that will prove the ob 1 
Visest, strongest Christian — Mishop Hall. 

S# It ws an old saying, that “charity 
begins ai home,” bat this is no reason that 
it sboald net go abroad. A man shoald 
live with the world as a citizen of the 
world he may have « preference for the 
partioular quarter, street, or square, or 
even alley, in which he lives, but he should 
have a feeling for the welfare of 
the whole 


arrang ts of families by meddling with 
their servants, ete 





| lege by paying #15 for each full 
There is no position in life in whieh a true 
| woman can do more efficient service thaa 


j and there is always a demand for nurses | 


| 
| 


| 


| 
| 


make $2) per week throughout the year, | 





| Cariota was called the Holy ()acen 


by fitting herself for this daty, and the 
who b the ‘atholic faith 
beve in the order of Sisters of Charity fally 
demonstrated their knowledge of this fact. 
Our space fails us to speak apon the 
professions of y, Journalism, 
I , ete., but another article 
ye - LAT. 
interest in inducing our sex to fit them- 
im life. We 
urge them not to be willing to fold their 
hands and sigh over having nothing to do. 
DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


—- 
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Biographical Sketches. 


CARLOTA. 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 





The Princess Maria (harlotte Amelia 
Anguste Victoire Cl e 1 P di 
is the daughter of Leopold L., king of 
Belgium, and Isabella d Orleans, princess 
of France. The mother of the Princess 
Oar- 
lota— for sbe is generally known by ber 
second pame-——was born at the palace of 
Lacken, near Brossela, on Jane 7, |*#. 

The life of the little princess and her 
two brothers was not gay. Their mother 





qnette rarely allowed them to share the 
sports of children of their own age; but 
the queen's apparent severity arose from 
her love, and when she died in 150, the 
young princess was almost broken-hearted. 
‘rom the time of this bereavement she 
was more grave and less childlike than 
even royal children are wont to be at her 
age. At the age of sixteen she was per- 
mitted to attend the court-balle; but only 
four times a year at those given by the 
king. Bhe was beautifal. We copy the 
following description of her personal ap- 
pearance from Mr. Hall: ‘ Her stature 
was tall, majestic, not hangbty; gracefal 
in carriage; and with her air of majesty 
there was mingled a gentleness and mild- 
ness of disposition that won and attracted 
all who chanced to meet her. Her face is 
oval; complexion bright and readily flash- 
ed; her nose is a little ayuiline; her 
mouth is pretty, and beneath her rosy lips 
is a wet of regular, pearl-white teeth; her 
eyes are not large, but very bright, and 
when she becomes excited they flash like 
fire. She has a heavy head of hair, of « 
beautifal dark, auburn shade.” 

She possessed intellectual powers of a 
high order, and her tant iation 
with persons who were much her seniors, 
was calculated to give her mind a graver 
and deeper tone. She spoke and wrote 
several languages with facility, and her 
book, written in French,—‘ A Voyage to 
Madeira”—bears the impress of a highly- 
cultivated mind. At the age of seventeen 
she became the wife of the Archduke Maxi- 
milian, 

Her marriage was happy. A_ perfect 
union in heart and thought appears to 
have existed between the youthful pair. It 
is said that to her sagacions connsel a part 
of Maximilian’s success in his governor- 
ship in Italy was dae. 

When Carlota became Empress of Mexi- 





co, her good «aalities shone with re- 
doubled lustre. Her charity was not 
bounded by color or race. The Indians 
expecially were cared for by her. She was 


always eager to aid the cause of edaca- 
tion; she visited prisons, hospitals and 
the poor, and whatever may be our opin- 
ions of ber hasband's administration, we 
cannot help admiring the disinterested 





The Castle of Chapultepec was Carlota's 
It is about two and a 


stands on elevated ground, and is shadea 
by trees that have stood since the time of 
Montezuma. Here ashe spent the most of 
her time; bat her life was not one of 
luxurious idleness. 

It was her habit to rise every morning at 
half-past six. At seven she generally took 
exercise on horseback. Between eight and 
nine she attended mass. After having 
breakfasted, «he visited the needy or per- 
formed some business belonging to her 
position as president of the Society of 
Charity. She marked with a pencil any 
article in the newspaper which she thought 
might be of importance to the emperor. 
She delighted in horticulture, and the 
beautifal Paseo, or pleasare-groand, of 
the capital owes everything to her taste 
and generosity. 

On ordinary occasions the empress dress- 
ed with remarkable simplicity, but at 
court-receptions she emndliy wore a rich 
white-satin dress, trimmed with gold and 
brilliants ; a parple-velvet mantle bordered 
with gold, a d of brillianta, and other 
valuable jewels. Blue and white seem to 
have been ber favorite colors. 

Tuere were numerous ladies of honor 
attached to the empress; only two of these 
received salaries. The principal lady-in- 
waiting was Scforita Josefa Varela, who is 
descended from Montezuma, and on this 
account was selected for the position. 

In 1865, the empress made a tour 
through Yucatan. er road was marked 
with acts of charity, and it is probable that 
the weloome she received in that province 
was intended more for the woman than the 
empress. There were many Awericans 
employed by the railroad company near 
Orizaba. The empress requested to see 
them ; but dress-coats were not remarkably | 
plenty in that region—at least not among 





conclusion that they had * nothing to 
wear.” Hearing of this the empress said, 
** Tell them to come without fine clothes.” 

Soon after her retarn from Yucatan, she 





death. On the Sth of July, 1866, she 
started on a confidential mission from her 
husband to Louis Napoleon. At Rio Frio, | 
Carlota and Maximilian parted—anever to | 
meet again in this life. object of her 
journey was to indace the French Em- 
peror to assist Maximilian with men and | 
money. Her prayer was refased ; her hus- 
band's position was extremely critical, and |. 
at the thought that she was powerless to 4 
aid him, her reason gave way. Her physi-* 
cians, however, attributed her insanity to > 


_— In 1566, the om r received a? 
etter which stated that 


To become a good nurse, however, requires | omitted to sign her name. It was asserted 
some nataral abilities, ome must be very | that the jaice of the tree called pul 
patient, very kind -bearte¢, gentle, ete., | te had produced Carlota’s insanity. The 
and it requires some stady to become an | Mexicans were accused of having adminis- 





a 5S 
poleon or Bazaine. 
The first indications of her insanity were * 
observed at Botzen. Daring the early part ¢ 
of her stay in Rome, she a red to be as 
well as asaal both steciediy end mentally. 
She received the corpe diplomatia ae, and 
visitors in their respective - 
languages. few days later, she asserted 4 


| calmness, her resignation was very 
i 


visited | accuse till you have found that your sat 


being poisoned. She remained there al 
night on the sofa in company with Sefors 
Estrada y Barrio, the Minister of 
Castillion, and Chamberlain Barrio. 
returned to her hotel the next morning, 
but refased to eat anything except what 
abe saw prepared by a servant in whom she 
had confidence. She took a jar to a public 
fountain and filled it with water, which she 
conveyed to her apartment. 

aces mas in care of Dr. Balkens, 


FF 


superintendent of the insane, at the cele- 
brated establishment of (heel. She was 





i 


taken to the pict quely ted 
of Tervueren, near Brussels. 

at times found vent in violent 
She was aware of her husband's 
was inconsolable on sccount 
sence. She imagined that his 
caused by sickness. In her 


aert 
ills 


ng. 

An eminent physician has asserted that 
her recovery is not entirely 
Sam oe reason has not returned to 
its abandoned throne; but poor 
even in her wildest ravings, never f. 
the husband whom she so tenderly loved. 

LOST AND FOUND. 

Stories of children stolen by 
growing up among them, end onl 
ing the trath from death-bed confessions 
years after, are not infrequent, bat they 
are not always reliable. The Montreal 


ify 


i 


fiction. It appears that thirty yume cap . 


little child, the son of a (achec carpenter 
nawed Richards, mysteriously Senppes- 
ed, and constant efforta made for re. 
covery were of no avail, no clue being dis. 
covered as to his fate or whereabouts. A 
few weeks ago the lost boy was 
in asingular manner. A gentleman coming 
to Montreal on basiness, entered the store 
of a hatter named ya and in the 
course of conversation that he 
bore a striking resewblance to the Richards 
family of Quebec. After awhile Rich. 
mond told the strange story of his life, 
from which it appears that he had been 
stolen by an Indian squaw, whom he had 
been taught to love as his mother, and who 
had confessed, on her death-bed, that he 
was not her son, The name of the family 
from whieh he had been stolen was, as 
near as he could remember, 
With the slight clue afforded by the squaw's 
confession set about discovering his 
parents, bat, as might have been 
without success; and it was by the 
oney discovery of a stranger of his re. 
semblance to the Kichards family, that he 
was restored, after thirty years, to those 
whe had given up all hope of ever seeing 
him again. 
Prem the thalary, 

Distribution of the Sexes. 

In numbers, the two sexes are very 
nearly equal in the United States: males 
19,493,565 —females 19,064,806; bat the 
distribution is not even, The greatest ex- 
cess of males is found in Idaho, 12,184 to 
2.515 females; Montana, 16,771 to 3,824; 
Wyoming, 7,219 to 1,499; evada, 
32,579 to 10,112 Females are in excess in 
Alabama, 504,560 to 482.450: District of 
Colambia, 61,247 to 54,159; G 
600,856 te 572,126; Louisiana, 356,345 to 
S25,74; Maine, 290 600 to 287,434; Mary- 
land, 355,246 to 342 236; Massachusetta, 
‘68,180 to 535.852; New Hampshire, 147,- 
Hos to 140,091; New Jersey, 33 668 to 
Sob §85; and New York, 1,647 214 to 
1,597,192, Virginia, Vermont, ‘Tennessee, 
both Carolinas, Khode Island, Pennayl- 
vania, Ohio and New Mexico show a like 
excess of female tion. In Utah 
there are more males females— 28,94 
to 27,000, 


What's in a Kiss? 
What's in a kiss’ Really, when 

come to reflect upon the matter calmly, 
what can they see in a kiss? The lips 
pout slightly and touch the cheek softly, 
and then they just part—and the job is 
complete! There is a kiss in the abstract! 
View it in the abstract—take it as it 

—look at it phil cally! What is there 
in it after all? ions upon millions of 
souls have been made happy, while mil- 
lions upon millions have been plunged into 
misery and despair by this kissing; and 
yet, when you into the character of 
the thing, it is simply a pouting and part- 
ing of the lips. In every grade of society 
there is kissing. Go where you will, to 
what country you will, amd you are per- 
feotly sure to find kissing. There is, how- 
ever, some mysterious virtue in a kiss, and 
we devoutly hope that it may never go out 
of fashion ! 


—_ = 


Cutting it Short. 

There is said to be a very precise 
and methodical young lady in one of the 
interior towns, who divides her time up 
with the ut it exact For inst , 
she allows just so much time for eating, 
so mach for visiting, so much for reading, 
&c., and on no account suffers herself te 
deviate from her rules. If she has a visitor, 
she says, looking at her watch, ‘ Now, 
I have just ten minutes to see you in witb- 
out infringing upon my time for medite- 
tion.” A friend called not long “so to re- 
late to her the sad particulars of the death 
of her much-beloved grandmother. The 
methodical young lady was affected to 
tears, but didn't forget her time-card. She 
drew forth her watch at the most touch- 
ing point in the story, and begged her 
friend to cut it short, as in four minutes 
and twenty-two seconds she must practice 
wtb her dumb-bells. 

Dy Rot.—Charles Dickens said that 
‘“‘the first external revelation of the dry 
rot in men is a tendency to lurk and 
lounge ; to be at street corners without in- 
telligible reason; to be going anywhere 





| when met, to be aboat many places rather 


than any; to do nothing tangible, but to 
have an intention of performing a num- 


| ber of tangible duties to-morrow or the 


day after.” 
/ have been u.. « —— 
not my day commencing ’’ 

He looked up again, and fastened those 
large, dark, glittering, yet mournfal, stead- 
fast eyes of bis on hers, so that she coald 
neither lower nor avert them. 

“You bave beard me speaking of the 
petson who forced upon you the name of 
Smith, who gave you the name of Lydis, 
and who has since favored you with the 
nawe of Etheline, in a detractory tone 
without taking cffence If you knew ber 
beyond question tu be your parent, Wo 
you do tuis? 

Again sbe involantarily started, and tha 
innate conviction, that strange bever * 
sent sense that she had no nght to feel 
or to cffer filial love to the woman 
claimed to be her motber, rose up ¥" 
greater force than ever. But she remat 
silent. 

He slightly elevated his shoulders. 


wa’ NEVER“ESE "that "Yor Suspect, bor 
vee was well founded , 
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“SUNSHINE IN THE RAIN.” 


BY J. F. WALLER 
Leek out, look out, my litth maid ; 
The rain is faliimg tast, 

And all the eky with gathering «had 
1M chee fe overcast 

‘coh | mother dear, big drope | hear 
Beat of the window -pane, 

Hat nm the rky a light | spy 
() souabioe tn the rais 


loads rolled by, out broke 
(elinting athwart the shower, 
setting the rain-drope alf a. diaz 
Like pearls on leaf and flower 
*O®% ' mother dear, the heaven fe clear, 
The eky lx blue again, 
The air ie bright with welled light 
1) sunsline im the rain. 


° rays 


The ripening years passed o'er the maid 
Since that eweet sammer-tide ; 

The girl le now « matron staid, 
With children by ber side. 

W hea round her Iife the clouds grow rife 
Ut sorrow and of pain, 

she knows from Heaven that lich! ie viven 
Like sunshine in the rain, 


—_— 


THE CUBAN PATRIOT; 


THE PILOT AND THE SPY. 
A STORY 


Founded upon Ue romantic realities of the 
present litter struggle in ** The Gem of 
the Antilles.” 


BY COLONEL PRENTISS INGRAHAM, 
st THOR OF THE PPROTRE Tar nt,” “ THE MASKED 


ry,” “THR CRF ANGEL,” “TRacKED 
TRROveN Lirk,” &c.. &e., &c, 


CHAPTER XVL 
aN UNWELOCOME VISITOR, 


1 have dene these things, 
That new vive evidence ayainet my soul. 
Nhakapware’s Richard 111, 


Noel banbar was not long in overtaking 
with his shattered forces the pack-mules 
that had gone on in advance; but that he 
had to leave his severely wounded ancared 
for and his dead unburied caused him great 
distress, for well did he know, as does 
every man who has fought under the 
lone-star flag of (aba, that the wounded 
must die an awful death, and the dead be 
treated with every indiguity, when Spani- 
ards are met in battle. 

By forced marching the little party of 
patriots soon reached the first line of the 
Cuban picketa, and from there antil they 
reached the fortified camp there was one 
ery of joy, for the arrival of arms and 
stores, with a few brave volunteers to cast in 
their lot with theira, was no common affair 
to the army of Ces 

Major Dunbar was the hero of the day, 
and every officer and man pressed forward 
to shake his hand. 

** Then I did not bestow those commis- 
sions unworthily,” said President Cespe- 
dea, when Noel Dunbar had made known 
to him the = taken in the landing by 
Leon, seconded by Itervan and the planter- 
band of heroes. 

** Indeed you did not; Delmont ia hand- 
and-glove with all the Spanish officers, and 
they really believe he is of service to 
them ; !ut I have been thinking of a little 
plan, Seftor President, that believe I 
can safely execute.” 

**Name it, sir, and you shall make the 
trial.” 

‘Thanks, sefior, but it will take me 
some weeks to me for it is to pick 
my men, arm and mount them well, and by 
night make an attack on the Spanish poni- 
tion on the coast.’ 

* First, you will make a conjanction 
with Delmont's force.” 

** Yea, sehor; for upon him would I have 
to rely for the success of the plan.” 

“You can go at once and select your 
men ; and, sefor, allow me to inform you 
that your rank is now that of a colonel in 
the patriot army of Caba.” 

Noel Danbar bowed his thanks to his 
chief, and quitting the tem went among 
the troops to select his complement of 
men for the dangerous enterprise in view. 

After the duel on the coast, Colonel Al- 
varez determined to return te his own 
quarters in the camp, rather than to Bea- 
side Rest, feelin, at the circumstance 
when known would be unpleasant to the 
ladies. 

Hence upon the evening of the day that 
‘aptain Pancho fell in the duello, Leon 
b t, bis moth and Faustine were 
again alone in their home. 

It was the tirst time yh | 
that the seftora had been by the 
society of her devoted children, without 
there being others present, and she was 
happy in their company; and yet, above 
the horizon of her joy arose a dark cloud, 
for Leon, feeling assured that he could 
fully trust his mother and sister in the 
matters so nearly concerning himself, had 
been making known to them the important 
part he was then playing in the stirring 
actions around them. 

Seftora Delmont was a true woman, and 
& practical one, and entered into the 
schemes of her son with full ardor; and 
yet she conid not but feel a dread of evil, 
and bitterly regret that their unhappy 
island was engaged in a cruel war with the 
mother country; a country, which instead 
of nurturing her offspring with kindness, 
was heaping every indignity upon it. 

While the three sat thas talking and en- 
joying the beauty of the evening, a light 
step suddenly was heard upon the veran- 
dah, and in a moment more the tall form 
of a Spanish officer stood in the doorway. 

Leon instantly arose, but the stranger 
advancing toward him, motioned him to 
silence, aud removing a wig of black hair, 
and a dark mustache, the handsome, boy- 
ish face of Noel Danbar was revealed. 

** What, you here, and thas disguised? 
why it would be death to you were you dis- 
covered.” 

** Well do I know that, (aptain Del- 
mont, yet I play daily with death ; but I 
have come to see you, returned Noel. 

“Then permit me to order refresh | 
ments, and, I beg pardon, Major Dunbar, | 
this is my mother and sister.’ | 

Both ladies arose and warmly extended 
their hands, for the name of the gallant 
young officer was well known to them. 

** You have risked much, sefior, thus to 
enter the enemy's camp, ' said the sefora. 

“I bave volunteered in the service of 
Cuba, Sefiora Delmont, and hence, if need 
be, my life is bers,” answered Noel, as be 
glanced from the mother into the lovely 
eyes of Faostine and felt bis heart give « 
throb, as if his inmost soul was stirred at 





promote me to the rank of major for 
my ‘late valuable services, as he terms 
them--ba! some one is coming, quick, 
Danbar— 


| door opemed, and Captain Moreno, beving 


| mow recovered from his wounds, ent 


Danbar?” 


* Oh, God! tell me, are you little Noel 


| “IT em Neel Danbar, tire little Noel, 


| mow a man, determined to bring revenge 
Immediately following his words, the | upon one who brought rain epon my once 


happy home, where a few years ago dwelt 





the room. 
| “Ab! do I intrude?” he asked, and 
stood as if about te withdraw. 


my p 
| pimess and in lurary. 
| “Listen to me, Felipe Moreno! 


| married my sister—marrief Aer, did I say? 


ta, my sister and myself, in bap- 


| ‘*Come in, Captain Moreno, my mother | No, yew deceive! Aer, for already were you 


| and sister you have met; but permit me to 
| present to you Colonel Aguero, of Havana.” 
| The instant Leon 

| *pprosching, Noel had 
and mustache, and at the introduction he 
| Stepped forward, and extending his hand 
to Ube Spanish officer, said pleasantly — 

** Have I the boner Captain 
Don Felipe Moreno, whose im the 
| inland have become so far-famed ?” 

** The same, sefor, ' replied the Spaniard, 
| delighted with the compliment, for his 
| deeds, which hed made him « brate in 
| Cuban eyes, had but raised his character 
in the eyes of his Spanish friends. 

seated, u b 


general for awhile, though somewhat ocoa- 
strained on the part of Sefora Delmont 
and } austine, when Oa 

* Pardon me, I bad nearly forgotten 
Benor Del t, the colonel bade me ride 
over and ask if you would go out and dis- 
cover what you can make of the ship in 
the offing.” 

‘There is a vessel off the bay, then? 
strange | had not discovered it.” 

** Yea, she is standing off and on.” 

* Then 
portunity to discover the whereabouts of 
the naval officer whom I desire to see,” 
remarked the dinguised Noel. 

** Whom may he be, sefor?” asked Cap- 
tain Moreno. 

** His name is Enrique Pancho, the com- 
mander of the Mora.’ 





Moreno said 





then the Spaniard again spoke 

** Colonel Aguero, I regret to inform you 
that the man you seck is dead.” 

** Dead?” 


** You, he fell in a duello only this morn- 
ing 

** Then is my mission a useless one, and 
I must return to Havana, for it was a pri- 
vate matter | desired to see the deceased 
upon.” 

** Will you net accept the hospitalities of 
my regiment for the night. 

* No, captain, I must be off at 
once.” 

Asking Leon to make known to the 
colonel as soon as possible the discovery 
he made regarding the strange sail in the 
offing, O n Moreno took his departure. 

Hardly the sound of bis retreating 
footsteps died away, when, springing up, 
Noel said quickly : 

** Now I must hesitate no longer ; Major 
Delmont; I have some three miles from 
here two bundred picked men, and to- 
night I mast make an attack upon the 
encampment of the Spaniards. 

**In this disguise I sought you to dis- 
cover fally their whereabouts, numbers 
and other important information, and to 
ask you to aid me, but | have reason to be- 
lieve that the sail in the ofting is another 
patriot vensel, so it behooves you to look 
to that.” 

Leon hastily gave the American all the 
desired information, and then, with wishes 
of God-speed, he took his departure, while 
the young master of Seaside Nest went to 
his room to make preparations to board 
the vessel, which could be indistinctly seen 
some two miles from land. 

Mounting his horse, Noel Dunbar rode 
away, his thoughts more upen the lovely 
maiden be had jast left and the warm grasp 
of ber little hand at parting, than the pe 
rilous work before him ; for it mast be ad- 
mitted the young volanteer American was 
moat susceptible when the dark-eyed Cuban 
dangbters made him a target for their ad- 
miring and languishing glances. 

In the shadow of the gateway Noel dis- 
covered the form of a horseman, and the 
quick click of bis pistol proved that he was 
“y to meet either friend or foe. 

** It ia I, sefor, Captain Moreno." 

** Oh, captain, pardon my warlike atti- 
tude, bat you know in these days one must 
treat every man as an enemy until he 
proves himeelf a friend.” 

**True; 1 waited for you, sefor, to have 
a few words with you. Oan I ask if you 
are a friend of the Delmonts ?" 

** Never met the ladies before to-night,” 
answered Noel, evasively. 

‘Then I can speak freely, and! will. 
I bave reason to believe that Leon Del- 
mont is a Caban sympathizer, and in fact 
a spy in the interests of the insurgents.” 

** Surely you do not mean it’ 

** 1 do indeed, bat my colvnel treats him 
differently, and this morning, in the affair 
with Pancho, young Delmont acted as the 
second of Alvarez. Just think of it, ask- 
ing a (aban to be bis friend, rather than 
myself, an officer of his regiment!” and 
Captain Moreno seemed really bart that 
his eyes had lost thereby the opportunity 
to gloat upon buman blood and the misery 
of his fellow-man. 

** It was strange, and I should think ina 


I may take this op- | 


For e moment there was a silence, and | 


| @ married man. 


| “Believing herself happy in yoer love, 


| came and told her 


and 


all; deserted by you, 





spoken of a step | she went with you to Europe, and there 
his wig | she learned the awful trath, your own wife 


it, ahe was thrown upon 


the streets of Paria, for she would not re- 
tarn home a dishonored thing, and two 
years ago she died by her own band in « 


| foreign land, and found a pauper's burial. 


| “ Twoof those who loved their darling 


sank soon after imto an eternal rest; one 
of that once happy quartette in that old 
| Maryland home now has you in his power.” 
| “ Merey, ~n U oried the wretched 
}man; bat an ing the ory, Noel Dun- 
bar rode sternly on, his eyes constantly 
| fixed upon his captive with a threatening 
| look of the bitterest hatred. 


CHAPTER \VII 


THE AMBUsCADE. 

Aud what |e thie eplendor that dazzles the eight, 
(4 what are the minions of tyranny proad ? 

| “Tie « gleam that bat deep ne the herrer of night, 

‘Tie a lightning that fashee from slavery ® choad, 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 
| The two men had nearly reached the 
secluded spot where Noel had left his 
command, when suddenly they heard a 
| dull, rambling sound coming along the 
| road, that they both recognized as troops 
on the march. 

Colonel Dunbar, still diagnised as a 
Spaniard, felt assured that Captain Moreno 
| really believed him to be in the service of 
Spain, and determined not yet awhile to 
inform bim to the contrary. He said 

“Are you aware of any military move- 
ments on band, Captain Moreno.” 

‘None partionlarly. Yoa, wo expect re 
inforcementa,” he added, after a pause. 

“From the western district /” 

** Vos, sir?” 

** These are, then, your reinforcements 
on the march. Come with me, sir, into 
this thick underbrush, and, mind you, I 
would not be discovered, so if you, by 
word or act attract the attention of the 
troops, you seal your death-warrant.” 

Thoroughly cowed by the determined 
manner of Lis captor, the Spaniard ao 
companied Noel into a secure hiding: place, 
where they conld remain free from obser. 
vation, and at the same time discover all 
that was passing by in the road. 

Taking up their positions, their horses 
almost abreast, though the steed of the 
patriot's was slightly in advance, they 
awaited the coming of the troops, whose 
tramp was now distinctly heard. 

Nor had they long to wait, for soon 
around a bend appeared a small body of 
mounted men, followed by a company of 
infantry. 

Behind them came two pieces of ar- 
tillery, one evidently a mountain-howitzer, 
the other a cannon of heavier calibre, and 
following was ther detach t of in- 
fantry, with a few horsemen bringing up 
the rear. 

‘Thirty cavalrymen, two pieces of ar 
tillery, with some twenty ganners, and about 
two hundred footmen, I should say. What 
was to be the strength of your reinforce. 
ments, sir?” and Noel tarned toward his 
companion, bat with astonishment din- 
covered be could nowhere be found. 

** Strange, hin horse «till stands beside 
me. Yes, he slipped off over his hind 
quarters while | was coanting the troops 
Curses light on you, Felipe Moreno, for 
we shall yet meet again: but I must away 
from here—yes, Ili do it.” And leading 
the Spaniard’: horse with him, the youn 
officer dashed away in the direction he bad 
first been going. 

A ride of a fow minutes brought him to 
4 narrow gorge leading from the road, and 
into this he turned to find himself in the 
midat of a groap of horsemen. 

** Well, Otto,” be said toa Onban who 
met him, and whom the réader will recog- 
nize as the young planter who bad acted 
as his guide upon the march from the sea 
to the mountains, 

** In all ready, colonel’ for the men are 
growing impatient.” 

** You, they will have work in a few mo 
ments. I have changed my plans regard- 
ing the attack on the regiment of Colonel 
Alvarez, for in a short time the coast re- 
inforcewents will pass bere, marching at 
ease, in a straggling colamn, and I am 
anxious to gain possession of «a brass 
howitzer they have with them " 

** We are to ambash them /' 

Yes, Otto! I will head the charge with 
fifty men, and cut my way right to the 
gan; then you follow with a handred 
more, and let Kyan bring up the reserve 
and I believe we can demoralize the entire 
force.” 

“ How 





many are there’ asked the 





deed of biood you would be the mont fitting | 
of the two to call upon,” answered Noel. | 

The Spaniard hesitated, for he was flat- 
tered, and yet there was a doubt in his | 
mind as to whether he had received a com- | 
pliment or not; but in a moment he con- | 
tinned | 

** Now you are returning at once to Ha- 
vana, and | wish you would report my sus. 
picions te the captain-yeneral, and en- | 
deavor to obtain from him the permission 
for me to arrest Delmont, and—" 
‘Captain, you are really most enter- 
taining ; 0 mach so, that in fact both of 
us overlooked the fact that you had passed | 
the road leading to your regiment; hence 
I must beg your society still farther on my 
way. itfempt to eaape and you area dead 
man . 

At these latter words Noel placed a pistol 
to the Spaniards head, who saw in the 
face of the man before him that he woald 
carry bis threat into execution. 

* This ia a joke!” be muttered in sar- 
prise and frizht. 

** Yes, and the langh ix all on my side. 
Captain Moreno, you are my prisoner. 

Words are inadequate to express the 
feelings of the Spaniard at this sudden 
turn in the tide of affairs in bis life, and 
anable to speak, he remained in dogged 
silence as the captor and captive rode 
along together. 

** Captain, it will be a nice story to go 
to your friends that you have deserted 
your colors and gone over to the enemy, 
and I will see that your acts get full credit, 





the sight of such womanly beauty. 

** Here, Captain Delmont, are papers of | 
an official character sent you by the presi- | 
dent, and we need to act immediately,” | 
contisned the young officer in a more seri- | 
ous mood. 

Leon broke the seal and glancing over | 
the contents, his face lighted with plea- | 
sure, and extending hie hand be «aid : 

“I am to congratalate you, ( vionel 
Dunbar, you well deserved the promo- 
tion.” 


Continuing his sanding, the geang man's | 
face flaxhed as he remarked— 
**Mother, the president has seen fit to | 


for your career as an officer bas disgraced 
the name you bore as « gentleman, and | 
am really surprised I do not now blow 
your braims out—" 

** Mercy!’ : 

** Merey—dare you ask for that which is 
foreign to your patare? Let me recall, as 
we ride along, a page or two of your past 
life. 

“* Do you remember when a few years ago 
you came to my native land, free America, 
to pass s few months in travelling, that as 
the guest of my father you had free «trv 
imto society, and and won my only 
sister, the pride of oar house—” 


Cabap 

**Between two hundred and fifty and 
three hundred.” 

‘Then we have the advantage, for we 
are in ambuscade " said the person whom 
Colonel Dunbar had spoken of aa Kyan, 
and who was a tall soldierlylooking Ame 
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| cara with bie horsemen forced themeel ves 
|} from out the darkness into the lighted 
area, and savage indeed was then the 
battle 
Bat etill the Spaniards would not desert 
their guns or be driven from the field, 
and the ringing orders of their officers 
cheered them on, for Spain's best troops, 
her heroes of many a hard fought battle, 
es then, and were determined to do or 
le 
And their valor cost the (Cubans sore, 
for many a son of the soil, of that lovely 
**inle of the sea,” there sunk to stain bis 
motherfearth with his beat heart’s-blood , 


Caba and the valleys of faraway Spain, 


Kattle of the Ambascade. : 

Again a triumphant ory echoed far and | 
wide from the jarda, and into the 
battle front the cavalry rear-guard, 
only a handful of men twas true, but suf. | 
floient to add new courage to their strug 
gling comrades, and to cause them once 
more to press forward with savage deter 
mination to beat the Cabans back, 

Manfally did Colonel Danbar fight in 
many «a hand-to-hand enoounter, and | 
cheerily did his commanding voice ring | 
above the mad aproar, as he endeavored | 
t cat his way toward the cannon, which 
several times bad been turned apon his 
men with terrible effect, but at length a 
fear seized him that after all he might be 
defeated, and he again called to his men 
to rally around him. 

With a wild shout as his reserve under 
Seoor Ryan came on, the drooping cow 
of the patriots revived, and in wild mad- 
heas they oat their way forward to the 
gun, Noel being the first one to lay his 
hand upon the longed-for trophy, end in 
despair the Spaniards carnal een the 
field in fall retreat, carrying with them 
the ae cannon, which Nod, knowing it 
would be useless in the mountains, de 
termined not to sacrifice more men to 
capture 

It was « bard.won victory, bat yet to 
the struggling patriots the reault was worth 
the oost, for it taught their haughty foes 
that they could strike a severe blow when 
there was need, 
Hardly bad the resulta of the victory 
beeu gathered, when a scouting party re 
turned with the information that the 
Spaniards had been reinforced by the 
regiment ander Colonel Alvarez, who had 
been drawn thither by the sound of battle. 

Feeling that, in the shattered state of 
his command, he could not meet fresh 
troops, Noel Dunbar ordered an immedi- 
ate retreat, and having seen his men in 
safety from pursuit, he again donned his 
Spanish diaguise, which before the en 
aegeoment he had disrobed himself of, and 
leaving Kyan to duct the squad back 
to the encampment, for poor (tto Gio acura 
had fallen upon the fleld, he turned his 
horse about, and set out once more for the 
valley which be had just left, to endeavor 
to discover some trace of the man whom 
he swore to hunt down, even though he 
lost bis life in the attempt. 











CHAPTER XVIII 
A WOMAN A BRAKT 


Love 
Hae lent life's wings a rosy hue ; 
Hat, ah! Love's dyes were canght above ; 
They brighten but they wither tos 
Williaa Teme 


Shortly after the departure of Noel 
lbanbar from Seaside Keat, Leon left the 
mansion, and the Nefura and Fauatine 
were alone, 

** Well, my daughter, what do yon think 
of the gallant young American, who has 
volunteered in the service of Caba’” and 
Sefora Delmont tarned to Faustine, who 
started, colored violently and stammered 
“He is very handsome.” 

The maiden haa been thinking of Noel 
when ber mother's words broke in upon 
her thoughts. 

** Trae, he is exceedingly handsome, aud 
noble indeed he must be thus to rink his 
life in eur cause.” 

** Yea, mother, he rans fearful riaka, for 
Leon says he has been in dinguine in Ha- 
vana; bat how coolly he behaved when 
that hatefal Captain Moreno was here. I 
declare my heart stood still.” 

** You, I confess | was mynelf greatly 
troubled ; but we live now in an age when 
every true lover of Cuba's freedom must 
carry bia life in bis hand.” 

** | wish oar suffering country had a few 
more such brave men as Colonel DPanbar 
and Leon.” 

‘De you not include Itervan? Have 
new faces caused you to forget old friends?" 
half-reprovingly asked the nefhora. 

The rich blood again tinted the lovely 
face of Faustine, bat she quietly answered, 
**No, mother, I do inclade Itervan, but 
but —" 

** Hot what? 

‘* 1 do not know, mother 

Sefora Delmont arose and left the room 
without replying, and Faustine was alone 
with her thoughts. 

‘‘Am I fickle. am I heartless, thus to 
feel a change’ No, it is bat a fancy for 
bim, and the sight of dear, good Itervan 
will drive his image from wy heart 

Hut the maiden was mistaken, for at 
that moment the servant announced the 








| 


rican, who had thrown in his fortanes with | 


Ouba, as one of her volunteer defenders 

“We have'—Hark! here they come 
Stand firm, men, and follow me'” 

With « yell that strack terror to many a 
Spanish heart, the squadron of horw 
darted from out their ouvert hiding. place 
straight upon the foe, and the darkness 


| became illumined with the quick flashes of 


| 


firearms, and the air reverberated with the | 
clash of steel and the war-ory of the as. | 


nailanta. 
Driven back by the onset, the Spanixh 
horsemen retreated upon the infantry, who 


in turn were pressed apon the artillery ere | 


they could be rallied by their officers. 


young Caban, and for the first time in ber 
life Faustine was not glad to see him, and 
greeted him almost with coldness 

*Seforita, [am told that Leon bas gone 
ont in his pilot-boat to visit a vessel in the 
offing,” said Ltervan as he seated himself 

‘Yea, and I would like to go oat upon 
the cliff and see if we can discover bin sail, 
for ‘tin not too dark, I think ” 

‘‘No, the very thing. With pleasnre 
will I go with you,” anawered the young 
man, while his eyes fell apon the maidens 
face with a moat loving yase 
Arm. in-arm they left the mansion, and 


| strolled away in the direction of the cliff 


But they coald not long hold their posi. | 


tion against the furions charge of the pa 
triots, who, following their daring leader, 


| urged their frightened horses over the ha 


man barricade into the midat of the mele 
where the ight became fierce and sicken 
ing in ite fary. 

Horse and rider went down, footmen 
were trampled under tron hoofs, skulls 
were clove in by keen blades, and bosoms 
pierced by leaden messengers of death, 
that choked back the shrek of agony 
apd cry of mercy. 

The seene in the road was as bright a« 
noonday, bat aroand the flery circle was 
a belt of darkness, impenetrable to the 
eyes of those revelling within the mal 
carnage of mans inbumanity to man. 

From out of this dark circle into the 
glare of the combat, suddenly pressed the 
remainder of the Spanish infantry, and 
their sid soon drove back the patriots 
onder the command of Nvel Dunbar, who 
fuding his men were being slain by now 
bers, called oat above the din, his voice 
ringing 

* Ho! for the lone star '” 

A wild yell, as if from the throats of 
demons answered his call, and (Otto (ioia- 





in mlenoe, for Fanstine cared not to talk, 
her thoughts were basy, while Itervan was 
wondering in his heart at her marked cold 
ness toward him 

Arriving upon the edge of the bold head 
land they turned their eyes seaward, andl 
miles away discovered the large vessel, ap 
parently lying to, while ever and anon 


| they caught a glimpee of a tiny white sail 


which they knew must be Loon « boat 

‘He is heading for the abip. I hope 
danger hes not in hia path,” muttered 
ratber than spoke Faustine 

* T hope he may escape all dangers, 
turned Itervan 

* What if it should be the Tampa * 
denly said the maiden, and her face paled 
at the thought 


re 


and 


TL trast itis potthe Tampa and then, 
tarning toward Faustine, Itervan con 
tinued * you are cold toward me to nivbt, 
have I « fended / 

**No 

“Are you in no way piqued with me’ 

“No 


** Ol, Faustine, if I believed that you 
did not love me, I would wish te die 

* Why, Itervan, you never tuld me you 
loved me,” said the sweet little hypocrite, 
in a tone of injared innocence 

** Told you IL loved you, Faustine, f// 
you’ Why, bas not my every action proved 
it”? 


and many « wail went up over the land of | 
| he waa totally the opposite of the Caban, 
for the lost ones that that night fell in the | and, though an American and « stranger, 
j she determined not to allow her lover 


| 
This was a home thrust, for well did | 


the lovely Caban know that the youth 

loved her, and she had to confess that her 
| actions toward him had been far from in 
| diferent. 

Bat, to defend my heroine from the sin 

| of heartless coynetry, | will say that she 

did not know her own heart, and among 
| the gentlemen she had met, ltervan was 
| the handsomest and most agreeable, be 
| sides being the most intimate friend of her 
| brother, so that she had gradually allowed 

herself to imagine she oared for him 
| But then a change came o'er the «pirit of 
her mailen dream, when a man in every 
way the superior of Itervan crossed her path 


longer to consider that she cared for him 

“You have been most attentive to me, 
Itervan, and are most dear to me, for | 
love you next to Leon.” 

** Paustine, | do net wish you to love me 
as you do Leon, it is nota sister that I 
want, bat—« we.” 

“That oan never be between you and 
me, ltervan.” 

* Never?’ 

** | repeat it, never '” 

The young man bowed his head apon 
his bands, and his whole frame shook with 
emotion, causing the pearly teardrops to 
gue in the maiden's lustrous eyes, bat 

ey were pitying tears, not those of love. 

a in the natare of woman! 
A few hours before, and the arief of 
Itervan Alveute would have burt Faustine 
to the soul; bat now, though she sorrowed 
for hia sorrow, she felt that her heart had 
not really beea touched by love's dart, shot 
from the of the ng Oaban, and 
though Noel Dunbar ted met her but once, 
he ruled her destiny. 

** De you love another?” suddenly flash 
ed forth the pose inquiry, and the dark 
eyes glittered with a threatening light. 

* You have no right to ask me, Itervan.” 

“Ha! it in Leandro Alvarea that you 
love.” 

*Ttervan Alveute, Colonel Alvares is the 
enemy of my country; bat were it other 
wine, he could never gain my love, though 
I respect him more than any other Npantard 
I ever met,” 

* Thank God it ia not he bark!" 

The sound of distant ighting suddenly 
broke in apon Itervan's words, and to- 
xether he and Faustine listened in sur- 
prined wonder. 

** What oan it be’ Leon did not tell 


me 

“Tt means that Colonel Danbar has 
come down into the valley, and attacked 
the regiment of Colonel Alvarez in their 


encampment!” 
“Colonel Dunbar? Why I did not 
know — ‘ 
‘No, be was here to-night, and told 
Leon.” 


** Hut it cannot be that, for it ia not in 
the direction of the camp ha! I have it, 
the reinforcements are ex to-might, 
and the patriots have fallen in with them.” 

**Tiark! listen to their loud cries and 
rapid tiring,” said Faustine , and then she 
continued, as her heart sunk within her, 
“Come, Itervan, let us retarn to the 
mansion, for see, Leon has reached the 


nbiy ” 
jithoat a word, the young Cuban offered 
bis arm and acoompanied her as far as the 
verandah, where they found Nefora Del 
mont and a number of servants gathered in 
a group, and listening to the rapid din 
ae) of tirearma, 

**Now I will leave you, for duty calla mo 
elawhere. farewell.” 

Ere a word could be said to detain him, 
Itervan «sprang forward toward his horse, 
which was awaiting him, bounded into the 
saddle, and dashed away at full speed 
down the dark avenue. 

Faustine listened to the quick fall of his 
horse'» hoofs until they could no longer be 
heard, and then leaning her proud head 
against a vine-covered column of the ve- 
randah, she barat into a flood of tears. 

Moved by the deep emotion exhibited 
by her daughter, the sehora drew her 
gently into the house, and bade her not 
dr evil, as Itervan would, she hoped, 
escape all injary. 

**Mother, I do not weep for love of 
Itervan Alveute, for this night I have re 
fused hia hand. 

Had one of the shella from the brass 
howitzer, which ever and anon they heard 
roar above the rattle of small arma, on 
tered through the window and burst in 
their faces, Sefhora Delmont could not have 
heen more shocked and startled. 

** What! she exclaimed, as svon an her 
returning breath found words. “ You rv 
fused ltervan ¢" 

‘ET did; not half an hour ago. 

“And why?" 

** Heoause I do not love him.” 

This waa a quitus, and completely non 
plassed, the fond mother arose and left 
the room, not entirely certain whether it 
was herself or daughter that was mad 

Faustine remained ly the open window 
ontil the sound of combat ceased, and 
then with a heavy heart, sick from sus 
pense, sank apon the divan, almost over 
come with the litter emotions that crowd 
ed upon her 


CHAPTER \I\ 


in rear tions ves 


From the appearance of the heavens, 
and the moistare of the air, Leon Delmont 
felt that a storm was brewing, the evening 


he started, at the request of Colonel Al 
vares, to go out t> the ship in the offing, 
even theugh seareely a nipple then dis 
tarbed the slumbering waters 

Calling to the faithfal Dido, he informed 
him that he could not take him with bin 
as he was aptious regarding hia mother 
and wister, and wished bim to remain to 


look after, their safety Thongh sorry ty 


give upthe trip, for be ever delighted to 


accompany bis young master, the negro 
readily obeyed, and alone Loon spread bia 
light sail to the breeze and stood away to 
seaward 

Slowly the little eraft, which was the 
same life boat that Leon had pone ont to the 


‘paniard in, sailed over the 
the feeble and balmy wind 


Foxhound and 
waters before 


notil, when within a mile of the vomsel 
sho was discovered to be a large steamer 
lying motionless apon the waters, acrums 
which came the sound of haumering 

* Dvidently she has brotten down in her 
machinery, said Leon, and he pat the 
boat closer to the wind to bring her nearer 


within hin course 

Hardly bad he sailed the length of bis 
boat, however, when be cried yuickly 

"By Heaven! tis the Tampa 

For an instant the band apon the tiller 
wavered in hesitetion, ag if the patriot 
officer almost feared to tempt too much, 
bat then he kept steadily on, lashing the 
helm firmly to keep the boat steady and 
aplockioy a small cabinet beneath the 
stern neat, a waterproof compartment was 
revealed, containing articles of wearing 
apparel 
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Thos the secret is ont of how Leon 

had ohanged his gray sait fora biee one, 

the night of the landing and attack by the 
regiment of Colonel Alwares 

Selecting from the clothing the full r 
of a coast Gsherman, high boots, ph 
hat and all, he drew them on over bis light 
enit, and once more resumed his place at 
the tiller, for be was now almost within 
hatling distance of the Tampa 

“Heo! the sailboat!” saddenly came in 
hoarse tomes across the waters, and dis 
guining his voice, Leon replied 

“ Aboy'” 

* Did you come out to board as! 

= . ay, ote! 

°F come under our quarter ~ 

In « short time more Leon Delmont 
stood on the quarter.deck of the Tampa, 
& veasel in which for years he had served 
as an officer, and whose every plank and 
rope were as familiar to him an was his own 
little oraft alongeide. 

“Well, sir, what brings you aboard « 
Spanish man-of.war in the night-time?” 
asked Lieutenant Martines, whom Leon at 
One® recognized 

**T am sent out by Colonel Alvares, who 
commands the troopa on the coast; he 
would know if you desire « pilot?" 

Hefore the lieutenant could reply, Cap 
tain Vanloo came up from the cabin, and 
at onoe entered into a nautical catechiam 
regarding the coast, the harbura, the troops 
on that part of the shore, their command. 
ere, and many other matters, all of which 
Leon answered promptly. 

** Well, sir, I think I will take advantage 
of your being aboard to ran into some se 
oure harbor until my machinery ts re. 
paired, for in a blow a few nights since 
——— ~y down, and we now have 
only oar sails to — a ; bat come 
with me into the and point me out 
on the charts a near and safe ——P 

Leon followed withoat «a word, as 


“You may doubtless be « 
my man, bat I would like to see 
of the person into whose hands I 
my ship, so be 


et 


throwing back the folds of bin hat, said 
firmly, while he looked the Spaniard grimly 
in the face 

** Captain Vanloo, I am Leon Delmont, 
and yet I was sent hither by Colonel Al- 
vares to act as your pilot,” 

At hia first words Elinor uttered « ory 
half of joy, half of fear, 
moment she sank back apon the divan 
and covered her face with her hands 

‘Leon Delmont,” and the Spaniard 
apoke sternly, ‘you may deceive u's 
officers ashore, but these on the sea know 
you for a traitor, Never would I entrust 
my ship into your hands, until | saw some 
act of loyalty to your country, whieh I 
could believe you were honest in. No 
sir, you escaped me once before, and: 
| hnelioved you ere this food for the 
fishes, and now, having placed yourself 
in the lion's den, you must net marmar if 
you are bitten.” 

** Father, Hefor Delmont comes an ac. 
credited pilot, from one of Bpsin's com. 
mandera,” and Elinor arose and faced her 
father, while her eyes flashed with anger 

** Hold your tongue, Elinor, I did not 
bring you with me to command my ship, 
or tell me my duties; this man is « traitor, 
and" 

**He saved my Mfe at the risk of his 
own 

‘‘Any bold seaman would have done 
that © 

‘*My father was on deck at the time, 
and he never made the daring attempt,” 
and the scorn in Elinor’s face made the 


brow grow darker an abo continaed 

** You, and he nobly risked his life, and 
saved thia ship and crew from an awful 
doem; ont apon your boasted Hpanish 
ohivalry; if —— and atter contempt 
of honor are chivalry, | want none of it.” 

* Eiinor, my daughter, my I my mad? 
Remember you address your father," half 
oom wow ol half entreated the Spaniard 

True, you are my father, thank God 
the anworthiness of the relationship is not 
on my side. Father, Uaptain Vauloo, will 
you reloase thie man, and let him go free!’ 

‘Never! Lhave no idea of relinquish 
ing @ revenge | have long awaited, and 

You will revenge yourself upon him 
for saving your life” 

* Hash, Elinor.” 

** 1 will not, father, in this you are in 
fluenced, not by your own sense of honor 
and jastios, bat by the apirit of that vile 
Urban Pauchon 

** Hold! do you forget that poor Urban 
now lies yonder, hovering between life and 
death ? 

“What! does he yet live’ eagerly 
asked Leon, who had thus far been a 
milont bat intensely interested listemer to 








the conversation between father and dangh 
ter 

“What do you know of thin matter, 
air sternly asked Captain Vauloo, tara 
ing Qpon the youth, 

Not assured bat that the Spaniard was 
fully aeqnainted with the particulars of the 
duel, for be believed that Setor Sanche. 
had made them knoown, and unwilling to 
prevaricate, Loon returned 

oof supp eel you had been informed 
that Lieutenant Pauchon and myself met 


in the ducllo 
What yeu, Leon Delmont, slew 
my beat friend, Urban Panchen almost 


shricked Captain Vauloo 

“You just said that be was not dead 
Your officer came ashore as the seoond of 
Captem Pancho of the Mora, and I, acting 
fort slomel Alvares, was grossly insulted 
1 resentet it, we fuagtt and your friend 
fell 

Ohh, Crod 
and atartiod by her exclamation and ly 
leon turned and beheld « 
after-cabin, from the gang«a 
the wand room, a forum that sent « thall of 
beorror to hin heart 

With «a sheet thrown loosely around his 
form, for he had just arisen, bin face 
whastly white, and eyes wild and staring, 
elutehing firmly in 
righthand abaye cutlass, end directin y 
a, who qaietly awaited 


suddenly exclaimed Ejinor, 
hay 
oming inte the 


leading inte 


ame Urban Pauchon, 
hin 
hin steps toward | 
his appreact 

* Lhave come for vengeance 
die said the wounded offloer as he tot 
tered, rather than walked, forward 

Hack, | rhan Feachon [I would not 

willingly bart @ fallen man, but Ll pro 
tect my life and Leou 
neath his sea jacket a b- 
Liade 

The Spaniard hesitated, stagyered, reeled, 
his eyos grew ylassy, the blood barst in a 
stream from bis lips, and with a mingled 
groan and shriek he fell prone upon the 
floor —the excitement and exertion he had 
made ha! severed the cords of life 


you shall 


drew from be 
al and keen 
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Spaniard turn pale with rage, and hia 
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“You here killed him,” said Captain 
Venlon, ehile Miner again eunk beck apon 
the diven, almust overcome 

“You heve billed him, and your bead 
shall anewer for it and drewing bie gist 
tering reper, Captain Vealoo sprang epue 
the patriot 

Coolly Leon met the attack, the ewords 
crossed with « deadly clash, and the nert 
moment the Spanier! «weapon wee wrented 
from bie grap, and Leon, placing bis foot 
epon it, said calmly 

 Oeptain Veale I wonld not dream of 
injaring you, for any conse 

From my heart I thank you, Leon 
and the frightened face of Kinet looked 
up inte the Hashing eres of the Cabea 

“He the deck! Martine, send me « 
gverd. « red the Spanish captain, and tm 





medistely balf « doven marines rushed 
inte the eatin, led on by the officer of the 
deck 

* Retee thet treiter’ seize bim I may 
end cat him doen if he resumte, shouted 
the infuriated captarn 

Leon mede no resistance, but calmly 


submitted, and was soon boeand end tet 
ewer, cheered in hie dietrens by « few bor 
ing words from HKimer \ aales 

“Now, Mertines, let Midshipman Man 
ches be placed In confinement, for he bee 
hidden from me « most important feet 
eles, let me have « few men te lek after 
the body of poor Panchen 

Half on bear more and silence reigned 
aboard the Tanpa, for officers and crew 
had once more fallen inte the even tenor 
of their ear, a soon a the ercitement had 
passe! ewny 
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CHAPTER NAME 
nme ‘hteie 
"Were in forit. whimpered the soout 
daring that interval of ominons utet 


* All we can do inte make the beat fight 
possible, and take what comes 

Lionel shuddered net from personal 
fear, bat with horror at the thought of the 
dreadful fate that awaited bis betrothed if 
the savages overpowered them Death 
would, in all probability, be the portion of 
himeelf and bis rough companion, but « 
more territle doom might be here 


"Ob. bolith, dear Rduth '° he meormored 
in agony, would thet you were far from 
here I would die a double death to save 


you from these erur! foes 

* Think not of me,” she retarned, tremn 
lousy but bravely Defend yourself and 
me to the last, and 1 will ask fo more 

* Phere « just the ghost of a chance for 
us Vet, spoke lHeok, more enoouraging!y 
* Were ina good etrong bouse the wet 
will prevent as being barnt out ina burry, 
and help may reach as by mornin of ear 
her Lever gives ap ebhile e@ breath ts 
left, of Ld hewe gone under long ago Well 
hold out tehow etaire U1! they re tee many 
for as, and then well take to the apper 
roome If the demons once get in, it will 
he easier for em to fire the buildin, bat 
maybe we can fod a way to make that un 
certain, notwithetandin 

This then was the determination of the 
two men under the appalling ciroameatan es 
of their situation to resiet, Gotu resist 
anoe became hopeless, where they were 
then, if they ecre left alive, to retreat to 
the apper portion of the house and con 
tinne the fight an best they coald Sarren 
der, except for the sake of their fair com 
panton, was notte be thonght of for im 
mediate death or torture at the stake would 
be their fate, known as Heok probally was 
to the savages, and wearing their garh as 
eo dingaise ao Lionel did Hestides, Edith « 
chances of merey at the hands of the In 
diane eould be jaite as good later as now 
Khe dreaded captivity dreaded it 
more than death and a proposition te vield 
for her seke would have been strongly op 
posed by her 
4 succession of wild ringing wheops 

bow arose ontaide, cutting short the whis 
sored consultation of the inmates of the 





even 


om? 
Vm, 
the scout deflantly 
bat if sou dont yo 
alone, youll be madder 
my red gents, thet it wont pay te tarry 
here, and if ve you ll give 
time to plande tin ehere there ® bone t 
ye bay 
the wery carefal te avo 

Padith her blower 
send = volley Urongh, 
Ab 

Even as be spoke, a number of shots 
struck the rhutters, bat 
whether penetrating of not was not known 
The splinters of the bullets was 
terrifying, thougt object in the room 
appeared te have teen bit 

Ihe deeliing in wehict it three friends 
had taken refage bas not been suMetently 
described to give the reader a proper ides 
of their positior It was one of the bet 


understand, muttered 
You re mighty Tread, 
away and 
Let me tell you 


-™, we 


leave ts 


“te wives your 


ay 


1 the window 
They 
doubtless, 


warned will 


hearty oaken 


crash 


ho 


ter class of log batlt houses, having « 
single door front and po other entrance 
except throngh the Bitehen atjoiming 


There were bat teo rooms on the fret 
floot, each baving one window. It 
well be sappewed that for two men to at 
tempt the Jefence of soch a place against 
Numeroos assailants, was rather more than 
they could be expected to do snocesfally, 
‘ bat it most be 
entrance and the 

apartment were 


even for « brief period 
hnown thet the front 
wiadew of the 
already secure!) barricaded, as had been 
early awcerteine | by the fugitives Be at 
tenteen could be chiefly given to the rear 
dear and te the etedow that had been 
opened whea they hed first entered the 
boikding Hed Mise Seymoar posseased 
® weepon she woald have had euticient 
perve to oe it, bat « single mite and a 
covaple of pistols were the only firearms 
the besiewed cold command So f tith, 
at the anitioas eolicttetion of Lionel, could 
enly eroech lew « a8 to avoid the ballets 
if epy should enter though she did now 
aod then steal to the nest apartment to 
eesure beree!f and her defenders that the 
bea rity barricaded window there had not 
been forced 
It was early decided to abandon the out 
o boing a6 @ point of defenoe, for ut was 
chety strectare, and by bo means 
ollet proof Reantes, the frightened 
hborsee were there, and if either of both 
of them should be wounded tt would be 
Ba, 


eco md 
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Hat even this reenited to the advantage 
of out friends, for the repeated neigh« of 
the borese apprised the savages of the pre 
sence of «cach enimale ehich the former 
like sound seemed not to have done and 
the fire of the besicgers was withheld from 
that ,earter 

* Tuey re eure of as, end they want the 
hoses alee,” said Heck, after be hed as 
enred bimeelf that no more shots were 
being sent inte the ont bathding 

Poor brote,” seid Ftith, pityer aly 
bope he hee not been sertous!y bart 

*' Net bed. I think,” remarked the eoont 
* He don't go on ae if he was io mortal 





“How well they have served ae how 


well they serve we ati! 


Vee I didn't think of it eo mach tll 
just now st them eritters te better thar 
a half duoven men to the eay of helping us 

The savages will not fire the balding 
prrbape waid Pith eagerly while the 


hburees are in it? 
Mise Edith They 


venture 


That = jaet omy ode 


eon t fire the «hed, nor they wont 


», for fear of gettin more of what they 
got before They feel pretty sure of as 
and would like te have the bosses too, aa I 
asid, = they may try mighty hart te 
amesh throagh, bat Lil bet my eralp 
whats left of 1 that they wouldnt fire 
thie tbaildin fast now if they conld de it 
@itheoat no troutle et ell 


Hie linteners drew « long, clad breath of 


relul If thet terrilie agency fire eas 
net te be empooved against then ther 
felt that their position could he matntamned 
totel meornie and then relief might come 

lhe nest bour was one of surpense 
rather than of action to the tmpertied 
trie Ihetr enemies bad epparently rein 


prdstrecd theta beomtile lestpros for the time 


devoting themselves to plandernt yy and de 
atroying elsewhere 

That they 
wacked hone 


firing the 
ete 


had sucoeeded in 
f the wast 
heneen by alright glee that shone through 
the interstices of the cont tlotding 
which © rald be observed from the position 
floor way leading 


village 
and 


eooupied by Heel tn the 
to the room in which were his compantins 
The crackling of the flames aleo soon in 
formed oar Ctriendaof what had been done 
lhey ve = get throneh with their 
thievin , said Meck, ‘and well soon have 
the whole party thanderin 
to finish ap the business Yeu 
come how 
Terrific blows were now delivered against 
the shutters of beth windows and the 
front deor aa well As the latter was so 
strongly barred and blocked a» te render 


around here, 


there they 


ingress almost impossiile, the two male 
defenders cf the place statioued thenwel ves 
Heck at the nearest, 
the back room 


at the windows 
and Laone! at the one in 


ready to fire upon the foe if the shatters 
should be broken 1 fith watched the rear 
deor, whieh wae now clowed and firmly 
secured 


The terrors of their sitoation can well 
be imagined The lows of the assailants 
fell fast and heavy upon the barred win 
dows their vella and eries, now taking 
a trinmphant tone, Alled the night with 
the 


bideous dicord flames of the near 


barning heases reared and erackled = the 
horses, tow mote affeighted tha ever 
neighed distresatigly and the shanpera vk 


of rifles, diseharved eccastonally asf in 
mere wantonness, added to the appallir 
taumalt 

They are forcing their way it 
ed Laonel to eek, 


the conflagration begin to stream through 


groan 
as he saw the glare of 
the «plintered shutters 
lo the atairway, Mies FP lith walled 

the seont ‘Well follow you soon We 
can't stay below much longer, (Waick now, 
before the bullets come 

With a ery of terror that she endeavored 
in vain) to repress, the maiden did as she 
wae directed and at the same moment 
Laonel, fret discharging bis pistol through 
an opening that showed before him, aban 
domed bia post, knowing that it waa folly 
to remaia 

‘roneting low to avoid the ball« that 
were how pooring in, be joined Edith on 
the atairway, ae did Heck aleo 

"Tta comin to the pint, said the latter, 
* They ve one more step to drive 


Well, if ita 


wrimly 
ua, and then were done for 
the Lords will, Dam ready 
The savages, confident now from the 
few shots that had been given in retarn 
for their own, that the namber of thetr op 
ponents was very emall, having battered 
the shatters of the windows completely of 


leaped boldly throngh, and eon com 
meneed an aexault apon the door at the 
foot of the «tatre This quickly yielded, 


ard then between them and their expected 


Vielinns stot only a single obstacle the 
second cheer of the etairway 

Despairing tow of preserit their 
lives much longer, the (eo men counselled 
Palith te retire te the neat room, and ther 


eawail the sad result that bow appeared in 


evitalle 


“They will «pare you, Pit! sail 
Lionel, in a gasp of agony, “if 1 are 
only alwent at the moment of their en 


trance here they will see by the light of 
these burning tbaikdings that you are a 
woman, and withhold the nurderonms atroke 
that Lufas and | must feel Cho, DT taoplore 
veu If vou remamn where you are, the 
first 1 . the confasion and blindness 
of the stroggle, may reach you 
She was pele, almost speechless w ith 
berror, bat ber brave sparit found at 
terrane 
I will die with you If lL were «pared, 
for what @ould it be 
Lionel groaned. bat answered 
Pe ‘ ¢ ss Lacape ran 
eom of release may be yours at last 
Dishonor and death rather 1 will che 
with you, she Tepeated, hermeally 


The savages were furtousiy battering at 
the remaining dowr, andin a few a rents 
it seetoed as if it mast yield! 

Hat, suddenly, loud warning cries, en 
tirely different from the late triamphant 
whoops of their enemies, fell upon the 
ears of the deepairing ones Phett inane 


dbate assailants beard those changed and 
alarming cries, and as if a pantie struck 
them. ther abandoned the stairway and 
rosted distracted|y from the bous« 

Oar friemda, with hearts beating with 
great painfal throba, staxl and listened 


intent 
A naling jwecharge of Grearme « ring 

ing, charging cheer the rash of many 
feet these wore what they heart 

Resewe ' ejaculated Lionel, joyfully 

Reeen repeated Edith Seymour 
with ejaal gladness 

Kew kew vooiferated their gallant 
comrade, with @ preposterous acoent on 
the second syllable of the word Them s 
the boys from down the mver 11) wager 


my bead on thet 
* Heawen be thanked 
nel, fervently 
* | agree to that, responded Beck in his 
original bat bhewest way. * And now let « 
wee what really has happened 

It did not require a long time for the 
scout to stairs to make 
known his presence to the rescuing force 
-and to acquaint them with the events of 

- the night in which he bed taken part. He 
found not only ready sympathizers, bat a 
great many of them, for the men who had 


marmured loo 


driven of the marending savages were 
n ther than the troops eho, under the 
command of Arnold, ee sae commence 
their march for the relief of Mtanwiz 

A night march had been set out upon 
from a pot distant fort immediately efter the 
storm, in the hope of sarprising « force of 
Indians which the seouts of Arnold's com. 
mand had discovered were plandering the 
deserted settlements. These saveges were as 
body, who, believing leas than the majori- 
ty of their comrades the startling stories 
told by Cayler and other emissaries om- 
ployed by the American commander, hed 
retarned open « raid down the valley, 
knowing that the people had chicfly re. 
tired to the forts, thas leaving their homes 
defenceless Counting pon « rich spo 
hation of these unprotected places, the 
savages paid dearly for their tomerity, aod 
the sarvivers, rapidly retreating, joined 
their more pradent friends with aay ment 
ed reports of the strength of the advance 
‘we army of relief 

Thos a panic was epread among the fol 

swore of Hrant, for which everything bed 
previously been prepared by the alarming 
representations of Arnolds agenta The 

nease of the colonel was working wonder 
fully well 

1 bth Seymour thet very night waa con 
veved to the fort from which the troops 
hel marched, where every attention was 
bestowed apon ber that ber condition de 
toart ded 

lionel did not accompany ber thither, 
for, seeing that she was now in safe handa, 
his thenghts were directed toward bis be 
loved and herote mother He therefore 
had parted from b lith on the seene and in 
the hour of their resene, giving her into 
the care of a party who were to retarn to 
the fort. Then, obtaining a suit of clothing 
in place of bia Indian garb, he mounted 
the nninjared horee and went forward with 
the troopes 

The other animal was found to be ao 
dine! led by a bullet wound to ite flank that 
it could not be removed at once 

Kiafas Keck of course accompanied the 
leatenant I ompite his gubealed wounda, 
he announced bimeelf in splendid fighting 









order, and as antions to be “in” at what 
promised to be the final discomftare of 
St Leger 


\od «so Edith after ber many triala and 
erottementa found repose and safety in an 
as yet unthreatened stronghold. Lionel 
was again in the field 

And the prayer, the mighty, coaseleas 
prayer of each was 

Heaven protect our beloved one’ 
rerene reach ber in time 


CHAPTER \\VII 


(He PEN TSR OF A NTOn 

At last St. Leger awoke from his dream 

not hia dream of lowe, but his dream of 
vielory luke a thanderbolt the revela 
tion strock bin \rrogant, obstinate, 
over confident and fatally neglectful as be 
had been thinking more of the con qnaest 
of « beart than of the fortress that blocked 
his path of the terrifying, din 
maying trath was foreed upon hin Not 
that he saw that he bad been made the 
vietins of bis anboly passion, for he still 
Ihut he beheld defeat 
Stanwita still stab 


ihVanion 


was llinded there 
staring him in the face 


born aud untbreached dissensions raging 
in bia camp tes Todian allies deserting 
him, news of the advance of a powerfal 


body of the patriots still further demoral 
ving aud the prospect of the 
wut the Mobawk Valley and 
aunion woth the larger army of tovasion 
completely dispelled 

Hlastening from a couneil of war, after 
a stormy consultation with bis chief officers, 


gation of 


he sought once more the society of ber 
who had #0 heroically aided in bringing 
events to a pass wo favorable to the patriot 
sate 

They met as they bad met before 
with a svul of suffering, but a face of 
smiles he with the same passionate, rev 
erent longing, the same bopefal, fearful 
joy 

“Yon are sad to night? 
uiringly 

“| have reason to be, Margaret. You 
shall know all, whether it give you joy or 

for my sake pain 

veed. orders are already issued for the 
army to retire, l.re daybreak the retreat 
will commence 

Mt. Leger looked searchingly into the 
paling face before him as he communicat 
ed this startling news Hie saw a deathly 
pallor overspread it a qaivering as of 
palo in ite firm, delicate lines and a deep, 
plorions lighting of the eyes, that lasted 
for a mon ent only, but served to show the 
powerful inward agitation of the lady 

‘The siege abandoned she prasped, 
known the end was 


nhe 


she sail, in 


The siege is tu be 


net having 
hear 
Yea, he said, in deny: rate calor ness 
‘ial of my country’ TL thank Thee! 
she ejaculated in ber soul, almost swoon 
ing, bow that her work was done 

St. Loger sprang to support her, fearing 
she would fall, bat by a mighty effort she 
recovered Lerself, and drew ber hand from 


puite no 


lits 

Lhe act appalled bia he bad mieunder 
stot ber emotion, and ascribed it to sym 
pathy for him, born of the lowe be wrong 
ly theught she bore him, though as vet in 
words unoconfessed A strange. bopeless 
pain the first pang of real distrast 
strack through Lim like a death chill 

I have lost ali, he said in a tone both 


hoarse and hot all bat you, Margaret 
Tell me bow, in this hour of my humilia 
tion, that you love me tiod! an awful 


thonght comes tome Speak, and drive it 
back lell me that you love me 

There was a flerce, questioning, dis 
trustfal light tn his eyes, and the brave 


woman saw that the mask she had worn 
ret fall 
Do yon lowe me, Margaret be de 


manded once more, pale and trembiing, 
and with doalt stronger in bis son! 
she cried No 

l ouly pity you 


1 baw 


Love vou 


never loved you 


I raitress be hissed, with an awful 
look on his face, 
“Vea, she answered, un nailing be 


fore him ‘A traitor to a traiter, bat to 
my country true Jou know all now 

He had drawn bis sword she bad seen 
the flash of the bright biade in the lanp 
light as she spoke and in another moment 
be would have slain ber on the spot 

hat as the weapon was uplifted a dark 
figure sprang from a place of conceal 
ment in a oorper of the room, arrested the 
threatened fatal stroke, and dealt the 
mmlidened officer a blow that stretched him 
sens lows on the floor 

*Qaick to the window 
rescuer 

It was onr ald fmend, Dr Larton, as 
Mre Livingston saw at the first glance 


eried the 


—— —_— 


S? bLamvesrvess All great  uestions 
have been settled by men in earnest ly 
men who have bound a principle about 
their bearta whieh they come to 
as‘ part and parcel” of their being. Lat- 
Ue, wee g temporizing policy never 
yet confe a lasting benent upon the 
world. 


' forward and repeats a byma. 


DREAMS: AN IDYL. 


BY SYBIL KEIM 


SEA 


Bbriek, shrick—whirza, whizz’ and the 
train * steaming down to Nbell Cove. Mr 
Ferdic Weir leans back in bis seat, and re 
gerds his fellow travellers with polite inte 
rest. He is later in the season than asual 
gung to Soell Cove, and consequently 
po one be knows is on the train. He ix 
a handsome, graceful young fellow, with 
an olive completion, wavy dark hair, and 
aritocraticfeatares, His pathetic, dreamy, 
Spanish eyes pale and darken as bis mood 
changes, and are capable of great expres- 
soa 

im heartily sorry I can't say that his 
dark eyes are the legacy of « fair Spanish 
mother, who, haply, being taken from 
ber land of sunny idleness and purple 
shadows, pooed for tte mingled melodies 
until she died, but, alas! the truth must 





be told they are not. He is not even 
a straggling genins on whom the cold 
worl! frowns, he in rich Unromautic 
fact No Ile ti, lim afraid, rather vain 


of bis handsome face, quietly so bat tho 
rood bearted. Dhongb the thought 
of being disfigured ts painfal to him, yet 
rash headlong iato death and 
save anyone. Perhaps 
there ta a« trifle of herotieam in the breast of 
this buttertly nidden from , which 
makes bim able to bear all things for the 
a friend go inte 
their graves without ever haviny their true 
metal tried by striking against the worlds 
flat. VPerdmand ta fond of dancing, nd 
ing and flirting he does «!l three beauti 
fully with pretty girls, Unromantio fact 
No Toi, it may be reasonable to sup 
pose, in why he goes to Sheil Cove, where 


rouguly 


he wonld 


disfigurement to 
wight 


waehe of Some men 


charming girls, oysters and sea sounds are 
plentafal 

Having forgotten to bring a novel or 
a paper with him, be beyuiles the woary 
hours by listenin, to the scraps of conver 


sation which be catches, The dialogue 
ruben this wise 

Pall girl, “Oh, no! T wouldnt part 
with them for worlds some one gave 
them to me 

Freckled girl, ‘* Your Conclasion 


inandible 

Blackeyed girl, ‘Oh, do look at thone 
people with a bed in the field) How inte- 
resting | 

Sandy whiskered youth | wittily. ‘* They 
are going to baild a house out there, so 
they ve bought the farnitare Delicate 
compliment to the industry of the na- 
tives 

Stuat old boy poetically 
a high ceiling to their house.’ 

liamp girl (gashingly). 
heavens” 

White haired girl 
and say your hymna.” 


** They have 
‘Under the 


* Come here, Georgie, 

Small child comes 
Unboanded 
applause 

Kiack eyed girl embracing Georgie vio 
lently *' I declare I aseer want this child 
to speak plainly, He haps ao sartiy.” 

Peookled girl, “Come now, and sing 
your song for ua, lovey 

Sweet child io a shrill voice 
adoin to stop in |e ‘team-tare 

handy youth. ** Now do sing for us, dar- 


‘T ain't 


lity 
hweetchild. ** Mellmy head; dottologne 
on out After some parley be begins 
rjuemkily 
‘ an ‘ 
i hohe! Twon tha him 


The rewt drew shnily into thin air, as 
though some one bad grasped his infant 
windpipe, and the sweet child site promptly 
down, with a vague sense of failure. 

Preckled girl vodding to imbecile crea- 
ture who grins vacantly in at the window 
* Do look at Bob, Selina 

Tall girl, * How fanny he looks!” 

Sweet child (hopping up saddenly and 
staring at white-haired girl, whose cheeks 
are very red ‘Cousin Jennie, ain't your 
face painted? knowingly). Sasiy to paint 
your face!” 

White haired girl, ** Yes, sir, and you re 
‘nasay ‘to ask such questions.” 

Viamp ‘url “TL dont like Dickens's 
books much. he gtows 4 ream I must 
confess that 1 acrer led wo much be- 
fore as I did at Jreud Coppertleld 1 lowe 
Auguste lvana! especially Si. 4 St. 
Elmo was eo! a nollie character, [ was 
perfectly fascinated by that book,” 

Pall girl produces a yellow-covered 
novel, which fills Ferdie with lazy ouriosity 
ax to what its name may be, and reads 
aloud to a noisy andience. Verdie catches 
a glimpse of the authors face on the back, 
and his bumpy, benevolent brow, and dis 
oovers that it is ** Mad Monkton.” A man 
in front of Ferdie takes out a pencil, and 
begins a letter: be tarps, and Perdie dis- 

that it conmences “My dear 
and falls into » train of retlection 
** My dear Mary, and who she is 

berdie inwardly “If I chose, I 
could read the whole letter, bat as for 
changing my comfortable position no!” 

‘These talkative frends amnse Mr. Weir 
greatly, and it is with sincere regret that 
he sees them all get of at one station. A 
pensive gentioman bide a very s#ffecting 
adieu to the white-baired girl through the 
window He murmurs something about 
“Your company — wasted otherwise — pre- 
cious bours 

‘Perhaps you wasted them in ay com 
paty, says the damsel, ooquettishly, 

*Abem’ Irimutive! thinks Mr, Weir, 
with a superior sale 

lhe pensive gentlomans reproachfal 
glance is vielently out short by the snd- 
den starting of the cars, and Ferdie goes 
wo sleep under cover of admiring the 
scenery. He is awakened ly the jolting 
stoppage of the cars at Shell Cove, and 
picking up his valise, he walks in the direc- 
tion of Seaside House In the afternoon 
he is seuntering on the beach, where he 
meets hate Saumerson, Ploasy Maynard, 
Sally Keating, and a good many others ; 
hat manifestly not the person he is anxious 
to meet. Afar off, he spies a little figure 
in piok This must be the person, for he 
looks pleased, and makes a rapid approach. 
The girl is punching retlective holes in the 
sand with the tip of her parasol—-an occa- 
pation peculiar to womankind as a vent to 
their pent ap feelings 

“(rood afternoon, Miss Vansittart,” he 
BAYS. 

Kerenice for this is her name starts 
and looks ap When she sees who it ia, a 
jaick light flashes into her brown eyes, 
making ber pretty face fairly irresistible 
“How you stared me, she exclaims 
* Bat lm so glad to see you.” 

“Ire you’ be asks, with a look in his 
dark eyes, which makes the gir! flush, and 
say primly 

“Of course one in always glad to see 
one s frends 


“au 


mo 


covers 
Mary, 
alwout 


sleep 


“Been bere long!” is the next ques 
thon 

“Ob! ages. youre rather late, aren't 
you! 


** Basiness, you know,” says Ferdie, 
trying to fashion his handsome, bappy-go- 
lucky countenance into a careworn, man- 
of-the-world expreamon, bat fails in the 
attempt, and ends by smiling sweetly at 
bis companion 

“ Business" Miss Beroe says, with a 


! doing as she bids him, 


charming air of utter incredality. * Yew 
never have any basiness. Youre a gor- 
geours butterfly.” 

"Td be « batterfiy!’” be sings. 

“Ob! there are Sally and Katie; I 
promised to take a walk with them. Aloha!’ 
and abe i« gone. 

Ferdie stands lost in thonghts of Beroe, 
and « thousand other pleasant things 
lerce Vansittart is poor and pretty, with 
po expecial talent. She comes to ate 
shore with her sister, Mamie, who has 
made a good match. Berce has many ad- 
mirera, and it only remains with her to 
** make good ase of her opportunities,” as 
Mamie says. Which means, to keep ber 
weather-eye open, and stare fixedly at the 
main chance. Of all her admirers, she 
likes Mr, Weir best. They are not actually 
engaged, bat they anderstand one another 
by a handred little signa 

“Ske is a perfect little darling 
thinks, looking into the rosebud face 

“He is the noblest man in the world,’ 
thinks she, with downeast eyes. ‘Ibe dif 
ference between the love of man and 
women, 4, that the man may look feer- 
lewsly imto the loved ones face, and the 
women may not. 

lierce and Ferdie meet again on the 
piezca of Beanide House. Sallie, a blonde 
with « perfect profile, alworl« Ferdie, and 
Mr. Dennison falls to Berce’s lot. He isa 
‘horsey’ young man, and Berce hatens 
to his talk of ** fast trotters,’ ete, with 
an interested expression: bat inwardly 
wishing that Noah had left horses out of 
the ark. 

* Wasnt it awfally stamd coming down, 
Mr. Weir’” inqaires Floasy Maynard. 
No one was on the train 

* You wouldn't say se, if von had been 
on it,” replies Mr. Weir ** The artless 
candor with which some of the poople 
talked was touching’ 

* What did they talk about?” this from 
Sallie. 

** Everthing ander the sun. There was 
a small child who repeated bymna, and 
asked his cousip if ber face was painted 
He was delightfally nase.” 

“He must have been rather a dan 
gerous infant to have on the premises,” 
tnterposes Katie Summerson. 

** Ihy the way, continued Ferdie, ** he 
sang & soDg, Commencing — 


he 


«* There was an old man came over the hill; 
Heighhe! Heighho! bat I won't have him!’ ’ 


Mr. Jenkins, of whom it is whisperci 
that he has ‘*‘a soul above buttons,” re- 
marks, ‘“‘It must have been quite ex- 
citing.’ He says this ironically, amazed 
thet a rational being could have been 
amused by such trifles. ‘* For my part, / 
shoald bave pitied his parents,” be adds, 
scathingly. 


As they talk, « man, frightfally scarred 
by disease, by, and the girl, who 
has « borror of ench things, gives « fright. 
ened cry and clasps ber white hands before 
her eyes. 

* Are you frightened ?" he asked, with a 
protecting gesture. 

“Did you see that man's face?” she 
sey 

** In it so horrible to you? Would you 
loathe a person so disfigured?” he ques. 
thons, looking up at her, with strange 
imploring eyes 

I don't—know 
awers, softly. 

He rises suddenly, and remarka— 

** I'm afraid Ill lose the train if I don't 
hurry. Youll not forget me, Berce?' he 
asks, with meaning in bis tone, 

** I'd have rather a short memory in that 
case,” says Berce, langhing lightly, as 
women do, to hide their feelings. 

lous doesn't seem altogether satisfac. 
tory, for be frowns slightly, and saying 
** good-bye,” goes away to the station. 


I can't tell,” she an- 


When Ferdie has finished his business 
and is jast ready to retarn, he bears of 
a friend whe is ill of a fever, He also 
hears that it is small-pox, and that his 
friend has no one to take care of him. 
“Til go,” be thinks; ** but small-pox—it 
is dreadfal! | might —° here he breaks off 
with an impatient gesture, as though he 
pat some onworthy theoght from him, 
** Thank Heaven, I'm not such a bandbox 
as that,” he adds. So he goes and takes 
care of bis friend night and day, until he 
sects to be out of danger—and after that, 
all things grow dark to Ferdie. It seems 
to him, as thongh a flery band struck him 
into a dizzy, blinding, blood-red whirl, with 
gigantic wheels crushing and grinding in 
bis brain At last he wakes out of this 
night of burning dreama to the cooler 
morning of life. He ia so feeble that he 
can scarcely doanythiny — hardly think. He 
knows that his hair has fallen out, but it 
grows again very fast 

In books they say that when people are 


| scarred, their friendia remove the wirrors 


| 


from the walla, that they may not be 
shocked by their own hideousness. The 
long mirrors on poor Ferdie's walls bang 
nomoved; his jolly summer friends are 
either scared away, or are watching the 
tumbling surf at the sea-side. The friend 
he watched so faithfully is—dead. Then 


; he grows stronger, and is able to walk 


| 
| 
| 


‘Ab! my dear Jenkins, but you see | 


were not all like you —more's the pity ! 
Ferdie says, leaning back, and regarding 
“dear Jeokina” with lezily-scornful eyes 

* Bat, Mr. Weir,” remonstrates Sallie 
with mock gravity; ‘“‘you should always 
* point a moral to adorn a tale |'” 

“Qoaite Darwinian!’ is Ferdies bril- 
liant answer. 


‘(uel monats whispers Sallie behind | 

her fan 
What! am la monster’ he asks dis. 
mally. 

** You: of course you are; sneering so 
mercilessly at poor Mr. Jenkina— you 
wicked boy! 

* Ha! beware! Think on thy chains! 


quotes the “wicked boy;" “Im heart 
broken Maybe it is Ferdies broken 
heart, but at all events he goes to Berce as 
quickly as possible. 

** Mins Vansittart,” Mr. Dennison is say- 
ing, *‘ you should jast see my new pony ; 
he» a regular lady's horse.” 

“I remember you had a very pretty 
gray one, says Kerce, smiling. 


| 
| 


about. He chances to catch a glimpse of 
his own face in the glass, and gives a 
piteous look of mingled pain and horror. 
Only bis wavy bair and dark pathetio eyes 
remain unchanged. With a beart-broken 
sob, he tarns his face to the wall like a 
grieved child. He i4 not moaning for bis 
lost beauty; it is of Berce he thinks. ‘It 
ia not that,” he cries, clenching his hands 
flercely; *' not (af; bat ste will shudder 
to look at me." 

lle has not even the gratitude of his 
friend to sweeten the bitterness of his 
heart. He lingers till there is no danger 
of infection, and then starts once more for 
Shell Cove 

** T will ask ber,” he thinks, ‘if abe can 
love me now ?” though Heaven knows, poor 
fellow, he has little enonyh hope. 


erce has been wonderiny, wondering 
where Ferdie can be, for sbe has not heard 
of his illness, She is sitting at her win- 
dow, where the sea-breeze comes sighing 
freshly across the sunlit sea, laden with 
pleasant i: emories of wondrous sea-ger- 
dena where lovely, scentless flowers grow, 
and shy mermaidens comb their gleaming, 
yellow hair. Sho sits with the pages of 
* banity Fair’ open before her, her cheek 
resting against her hand, half-reading, 
half-dreaming. The voices below she can 
hear quite plainly. Two men are talking. 

**Ab! poor old Ferdie! be was sach a 


* Yea; bat be was nothing to this one ; | dandy,’ says one. 


hed start at «a breath. Now, 
horse is as steady as a—a rock.” 
** | hope not quite as immovable,” says 


my new 


' 
| 


| 


Kerce is unconsciously aroused by the 
nawe. 
** Yes,” replies the other, “ it's a thou- 


Ferdie's coul voice; ** what a dear little | sand pities he was scarred; but he's snch 
donkey he must be!” Mr. Dennison glares | a reckless fellow, that he'll rash headlong 
at that ridicalous youth with stern con- | 


tempt. Berce gives a low laugh. 


into anything. 
the very pame. 


Ugh! Small-pox! I hate 
Why did be go and nurse 


Berce and Ferdie see much of each | his friend, I'd like to know ’" 


other while he stays. 


Once, while they | 


**Poor old Ferdie! he was a good fel- 


are on the yellow sands, she drops ber | low,” says the first ; ** Legrand, I consider 


bouyaet, and he, stooping to pick it up, 
kisses it; bat unlackily, Berce tarns sud- 
denly and sees the action, and the confa- 
sion is mutual, Ferdie blushes to the very 
roots of his wavy bair; but Berce being a 
woman and more self-posseased, adroitly 
turns the sabject. 

‘Different flowers,” she says, as if 
nothing had happened, *‘ remind one of 
different people. [he odor of lilacs always 
reminds me of Mamie. 

** Does it’ he inquires, recovering him- 
self a little. 

“Smell this rose,’ she replies, giving 
him one of the old-fashioned, frayrant, 
handred-leaved roses, ** And tell me your 
recollections, ' 

** It reminds me, he says thoughtfally, 
‘of spring-time, 
and of my grandmothers yard; it in a 
city yard, and a red rose clambers up the 
high board fence. In a sunny corner 
purple pansies are blooming. The bees 
are humming, and the grass is springin, 
up between the brivks. The sunlight 
trembles on the hot walls opposite. A bird 
is singing, | know not where here be 
breaks off, flushing quickly, half ashamed 
of his fancies. 

* That ia a pretty pictare. 
be a poet,” says Berce. 

The san glints down apon their thought- 
ful facea, on the sparkling waves, the 
shining shells, the children at their play. 
Presently Floasy and Katie come along, 
and Kerce takes Frossy s arm 

** Beroe,” says Floasy, ** you remind me 
of little Hermie Halbert. 

** Is she dead ’” qaestions Berce, with a 
girls qaick longing for a romance. 

“Vea, shes dead “poor child! her 
story was a sad one-—for ber lover was 
killed.” 

“How sad!” sighs Berenice, looking 
sorry for a few moments; bat life is 
aweet--ah! how sweet —and she cannot be 
aad long. 

The next day Ferdie announces that he 
must ‘‘ ran up to the city, * on business,” 
but wll come back soon, The first part of 
the intelligence canses remonstrance from 
the young ladies, and declarations that it's 
“ashame” to go away when be bas only 
stayed a few days. Ihe afternoon that be 
is going be and Berce are together listen- 
ing to the **sea’s listless chime.” The con- 
Versation was bot very brilliant, but it was 
pleasant to them. 

‘Mr. Weir, woald you like to be an 
oyster?) They are sach dear, calm crea- 
tures.” 

“| dont know; I'm very fond of them — 
particularly fred,” is the sentimental re 
sponse. 

** Goose! when will you ever grow sen- 
sible?" cries Beroe, with a delightfal, 
grandmetherly air. 

** Ian't it better to be silly, if one is hap- 


You shoald 


these cigars execrable.” 

‘‘Tagree with you,” answers Legrand, 
flinging his away.. ‘‘I say if old Smokey 
had to smoke the weeds he sells he would 
be a trifle more particular.” And they 
walk off 

Berce wrings her hands tightly togetber 
to repress a cry. ‘*Ob! it ia dreadfal! 
Why 1s fate so crvel *" A moment ago she 
was not willing to believe, in her gladness, 
that this cold, bright world of onrs is 
nothing but a noisy Vanity Fair. ‘I do 
not care,’ she cries passionately, *‘ if 
every one turns from him, still I will love 
bim with all my heart.” 

Mamie comes in. ‘ You can't imagine 
how tired I am, Berce!” she exclaims, 


| sinking into a chair. 


eo?” he asks, with smiling yet wist- | 


al 

oy ey might possibly be merry and 
wise ;" and she seats berself on a rock, 
while Ferdie, more bumble-minded, rests 
om the sand. 


** You have been gone quite along time,” 
says Berce in her usual quiet tones. ** What 
detained yon ’' 

“Ob, well! in the firat place,” says 
Manis Arlington, tossing her pretty, fair 
head, ‘I couldn't find the things I wanted, 
so I'll have to send to town. One can never 
get anything in these poky seaside places. 
then Sallie captured me to tell some 
hewa, 

** What was it ?” questions Berce with « 
beating beart. 

** Only that Ferdie Weir has bad sma!'- 
por, and is frightfally scarred. By the by, 
child, he used to be rather attentive to 
you. Io you think lean get this rose- 
color matched at Brandt's *” 

** T should think so,” was the calm reply, 
though Berce feels as thongh she could 
never take an interest again in ribbons or 
balls—not even the grand ball which was 
soon to come off. However, she decides 
upon going, and when the night comes 
she is busily wreathin,: ber bair with pretty, 
delicate, green vines. “Snorely,” she 
argues, “‘be told me not to forget bim. 
Perhaps—” bere sbe stops with a sich, and 
then resumes—*' I do not care if the whole 
world should loathe him, yet I will love 
him.” 

Already the mnuvsic below warns Berce 
not to tarry longer. My pretty, bright 
Berce will she hoid to her word, or, find- 
ing that she has “not heart enough for 
the trial, will she smile on some more 
desirable parti’ The very evening of the 
ball Ferdie arrives. He wanders aimlessly, 
like an aneasy ghost, here and there — 
the yellow sands. It bas been a sultry day, 
and the hot breath of the storm-wind lifts 
the sand in little whirls, The thunder 
mutters ominously behind a veil of purple 
clouds. The music sounding fitfally where 
he stands tempts him to draw nearer. He 
does come nearer, and as the windows are 
low, be can see into the ball-room without 
being observed. Sallie Keating's beanti- 
fal white arm lies so near him that he 
might touch it if he so willed. Berce is 
sitting in the full glare of the lights, sur- 

ded by gentl Fora ta 
shadow seems to sadden ber bright face, 
and her gracefal, brown head 
against the she gives a soft sigh. 
Perhaps her sou! is aware of } erdie's near- 
Nees 
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* She is happy,” be thinks. *' she doean't 
wish for me.” 

Sallie cries that she certainly saw a man 
standing outside the window ; bat Ferdie 
has vanished into the dark, and they tell 
ber that 1t is a shadow. Aye, friends, the 
shadow of @ lost hope, and what might 
Lave been. 

Ferdie walks to the shore, where his 
L.ttle boat has carelessly been left. Whim- 
nically enongh, be bas named it * Far-away 
Vetrel.” He steps into it and rows across 
the summer sea. The moon hides her 
face, and the storm breaks. Some (those 
who can spare @ moment from tLeir laugb- 
ter) echo « time-worn sentiment, ** (iod 
pity the ones at sea!” 

“ The dim, dark sea, so like ante death, 
WW bich divides and yet anttes mankind,” 

The morning dawns beantifally after 
the storm, and the pretty, cruel, innocent- 
looking waves are at play as if they knew 
po gale. It is very early, and few bat the 
brown, hardy children of the fishermen 
are abroad, Who ia it that comes so early 
to see the sun, which has jast gleamed on 
the tops of the sighing pines? It is Beroe. 
soe looks at the little heaps of treasure 
which the mer-children do not want, and 
») fling uptomen. Here a heap of shining 
pebbles; here a handfal of pink «hells, 
rosy as the mer-cbildren’s own rosy palws ; 
here « tress of yellow sea-weed. Ah, ab! 
see that fonny little saud-peep, skipping 
here and there in search of his breakfast. 
He pokes bis ioqawitive bill into all the 
shining things, but turns from them, as if | 
he would say, ‘* Yes, they're all very well 
in their way, buat they're not good to eet |” 
Ob! you dull, greedy little sand peep, does 
none of the glory of morning touch your 
stupid heart? Happier so, birdie, for if 
you have pot our pleasures, at least you 
excaps our pains. Berce walks to a sbel- 
tered cove, and starts to see something 
else which the sea bas left. It is a man, 
lying half in, half oat of the water. What 
is that which rises and falls with the — 
of the sea’ In it brown sea-weed? It is 
the wavy dark hair of poor drowned Ferdie. | 
Perdie’s countenance is not distorted by | 
impotent straggles with the waves, but 
very calm. The sad young face is touched 
by « tender light which all the scars in the 
world cannot lessen. Death bas clasped 
him with no ungentle hand, for lo! he 
sleeps. Beroe stands gazing into the dead 
face with grief-stricken eyes. They both 
have doubted; will they ever understand 
each other? Is it not hard to think that 
we, who are so often misxjadged op earth, 
may bot receive our dues in Heaven ’ Can 
we hope that in Heaven everything, even 
the petty doubts and fears of life, whall 
be unravelled and made plain, or that the 
angels in their greater radiance cannot dis- 
cern the donbts in which we died? Weill | 
for us that we have the better hope. 

The voices of the children are plainly 
heard. A sea-gall cries, far ont at sea. A 
fisherman's daughter comes singing over 
the sands. The old Berce of yesterday, 
with her pretty smiles and blushes, is dead ; | 
the sounding sea sings a grand reqaiem for 
her, and for the dead onl gene summer of 
her life. The Berce of to-day bas rinea 
stern and white from the cold gray ashes 
of ber love. The shores are almost silent ; 
but far off,ah! how far off, fit the anowy- 
sailed sloops, like great birds, their white 
wings broadly spread tothe wind. Wasbed 
on sbore lies a little boat, its idle oars beside 
it, on whose side is traced, in letters blue 
and gold, ** Far-away Detrel.” Noone sleeps 
in the shadow of its tiny sail; the Petrel 
rests upon the sand, far away no more, but 
near, quite near. The birds, waking, 
twitter to one another in soft conversa. | 
tional bird-notes, and the sun creeps higber 
in the cloudless sky. Little waves lap 
sleepily against the sides of the boat as 
they ron up on land. ‘The distant song of | 
an early boatman is faintly heard, as he | 
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Mr. Mahan. ** Why, what do yoa do when 
you are at leisure ?” 

“Ob, we men in the city are never at 
letsure 

* Ah, I sappose you' are a business man, 

nm ? 


“No, thanks to my antecedents, it is 
annecessary for me to bother with basi 
ness, but to keep up with the rules of so 
Clety keeps one engaged all the time, and 
im the city, you know, these rules must be 
obeyed. What do the young people from 
the city do bere in the way of amuse 
ment?” 

“Sometimes they go fishing with the 
gentlemen, sometimes have picnics down 
at the «prings, boat-rows when it's moon 
light ; and when the evenings are pleasant 
we have bops in the Coart-Houss.” 

“Do you participate in these gather. 
ings?" 

“ Why, certainly,” she replied. ‘* I love 
geyety, and am always glad to be in its 
midst.” She did not anderstand his as 
tonishment, for he was wondering how in 
the world the Minses lieekmans and others 
of bis acyaaintances had come to associate 
with a boarding bouve k re daughter 
And in fact these ladies did, at first, try to 
show Flora the difference between a city 
girl and one of her station, Bat aa she 
kept aloof from them, and was so kind and 
cheerful in spite of their hautear, they 
concluded, as they were from home, they 
might associate with her — so she was soon 
as mach of a belle as they, and she only 
attributed their coldness at first to dif 
idence 

* Well, I'm glad you like pleasure,” said 
Mr. Mahan, *‘and hope the first picnic 
that comes off I shall be allowed the plea. 
sure of driving you over. Promise me, 
may I?" 


jand left for home. 


| his mother desired 


* Oh, I don't care, it's a short distance ; 


wo generally walk, but I'd just as lief 
drive.” 

“Oh, say, Flora! Flora!” called a manly 
voice from the gate: and as she looked ont 
the window and answered the call, the 
voice went on, “here's a nice «tring of 
fish for you,” 
and took the fish from the handsome, ro 
bust fellow standing at the gate with hix« 
pole and fishing-tackle, then carried them 
around to the servant, and returned to en- 
tertain Mr. Mahan. 

** What a rough-looking fellow that was,’ 
said this gentleman as she sat down 

* Koagh-looking! You are mistaken, 
sir; be is handsome and nice. Men usually 
dispense with their elegance when they go 
fishing. He is a friend of mine, and nota 
bit rough.” 

“Ab, exonse me,” he said; and as Mra. 
Hampton offered to show him to hia room, 
he walked out. 

“He's a conceited pappy—he is,” said 


, 


| Flora te her mother; ** he said Ned Claren- 


don was rongh-looking " 

** Well, Flora, Ned did look pretty rongh 
compared with him,” answered her mother 
with a amie, 


TO eg BAe tee Ind roarii g stovs in a lower room to their story 


jabed up-stairs, 


| 
| 
| 
' 


| 


air, carried it many feet; turned it com- 


fon the roof 


Charlie Mahan soon began to mix with 
the young people; he was handsome and | 
gay, consequently no gathering was con. | 


sidered complete without him 


Flora liked | 
| him better as she became more xeyaainted 


with bin, she took sach pleasure in listening | 


to the marvellous tales he would tell of the 
many sights be had seen in hia travels, 
and he had travelled a great deal, but 
many of these marvellous tales were fiction. 

She soon forgot bis +light speech in regard 
toher friend Ned 
of the few who was an adept in the art of 


Charlie Mahan was one | 


small talk; if he didnt reilly Anow any- | 
thing to say to the ladies, be would «pin 


out a long tale concerning some love affair 


of a friend, which perchanoe he had read in | 
some magazine, make himself the hero, 


and tell it for trath; or he would tell one 
of bis miraculous escapes from a gang of 
robbers, or bis wild adventures in the far 
west He had the way of making bis 


rows from the shore to try his luck in | hearers believe all he waid was true, in | 


deeper waters, And suddenly, starting | 
from ite sleep, a bird soars upward, from 
the bosom of the sighing pines, far above 
our slothful dreama, and sings — and sings! 


—— 


FLORA HAMPTON’S LOVER. 


BY DAISY BURNS. 





In one of our Western States there is a 
little village situated on a pretty stream of 
water and surrounded by a namber of 
lofty hills, The silvery stream gliding in 
and out among the hills, over and under 
the huge rocks, presents quite a romantic 
picture. Independent of being a very 
charming village, the place boasts of a 
epring of water which will renew roses on 


the pale face, lengthen the days of the | 


ayved, and, in sbort, theres no naming 
what manner of things this water will not 
do. 

It is not surprising, therefore, that so 
many invalids come out from the great 
bostling, sultry city, in the warm sum 
mer days, to epjoy the water and quiet of 
charming little Spring Deil. 
prising that .e many young ladies and 


fact he was #0 agreeable Flora was not en- 
tirely sorry that they were so freqnently 
thrown together; and be—he was terribly 
in love with her before be had been there 
a week. 
was ‘only a flirtation,” but to no avail, 
There was no voice that charmed him as 
hers did, no tonch bat hers sent a thrill 
through bis being; vo use to deny it, he 
| was irrevocably in love. When he had 
been there several weeks he concluded the 

best thing for him to do was to pack up, 
'andgo home. He could never disgrace bis 





He tried to convince himself it | 


| 


family by marrying one #0 far beneath him. | 


Oh, if she was jast Ethel Reeves, whom 
his mother wished him to marry; but she 
was not, and bis pride would not let bim 


valise, started off on the five o'clock train, 
so he would not have to bid her good-bye 
he knew it would almost break the poor 
| girl's heart—stayed away a day and « balf, 
| and returned to Spring Dell at four o clock 
| the second evening after he took his de 
| partare, telling them he had been called 
away very hastily. 
“TU jast marry her, and be done with 
it,” be said. ** Mother will raise the mivs- 


Nor ia it sur- | chief, and maybe all the rest, for awhile, 


bat theyll soon get over it, so here goes.” 


gentlemen who are not at all invalids, | He wrote to his mother, telling of his 
find their way here, when we take into | future hope, gave a true sketch of Flora’s 


cousideration that mt is one of the best 
tishiny resorts in our country, thereby 
pleasing the gentlemen, and every lady 
that bas ever been there declares it to be 
the best lite pook for romancing and 
flirting she ever saw. 

Mrs. Hampton was a widow, who owned 
a larve white-frame bhuuse in Spring Dell, 
aud accommodated many of the city visi- 
tors with boarding. Bhe was poor, and her 
only treasare was @ young danghter both 
pretty and intelligent. 

Ove summers day when the sweet 
scent of the June roses was wafted through 
the evening breeze, Flora Hampton, re- 
turning from shopping, was surprised to 
find a stranger conversing with her 
wother. She was looking unusually pretty, 
for the fresh air had brightened her face, 
aud her long waving tresses bad become 
partly unfastened, leaving her clonded by 
4 wist of gold, gracefal as a pictare. 

Charlie Mahan thought her the sweetest, 
freshest-looking little creature he ever 
saw; and Fiora couldn't belp admiring the 
gentiewanly face and figure of the stranzer 
and traly he made a handsome appearance 
as be stood im the doorway twirling his 
tawny mwastache with one band, while with 
the other he played with his tiny gold- 
beaded cane. 

“Flora,” said Mrs. Hampton, as they 
walked into the sitting-room, ** this is Mr. 
Mahan, from Chicago, who has jast en 
geved boarding for atime: my daugbter, 
Mr. Mahan. Flora, find Mr. Mahan some 
books that will mterest him, while I pre- 
pare his room.” 

** Yes, mother,” and Flora took off ber 
bat, and began rummaging around in search 
of books. 

‘What kind of reading do you like, sir 
bovels, travels, bistory—or would you pre- 
fer « paper’ 

“Id prefer to bave yoo talk to me 
awhile, when you come wo that. I never 
read books.” 

‘ Never read '" exclaimed Flora, taking 


beauty and winning manners, hoped she 
would love her as a danghter, didao't know 
exactly what time he would be married, 
would perbaps bring bis wife home with 
him,—then sealed and mailed the letter 
A few days afterward, he strolled into the 
summer-bouse, and found Flora looking 
more enchanting than ever, as she sat on 
the rustic bench, with her lap full of 
flowers, arranging a bou;uet 

** Queen of Love and Beauty,” he said, 
‘* for whom are those towers intended / 

** For one who is worthy,” she replied. 

** May I not belp you *” 

**You may strip off those lower leaves,’ 
tossing him a bunch of bada, * while I 
weave in thene.” 

He sat down by her side, and beyan 
pulling at the flowers 

*There'” she exclaimed, ‘‘see what 
you bave done; you've rained my beanti- 
ful Marechal Neil 

Bat Charlie was not thinking of the 
Marechal Neil-bad when he palk d the bad 
as well as leaves into pieces. 

“I beg your pardon,” he ssid, 
Flora, do you love anybody ’ 

* What a question she replied, blash- 
ing. 
* Well, wouldn't you like to get married, 
and live in style’ be continued. 

* Why, what do you mean by such ques- 
thons ? 

** Well, my dear little friend, I've come 
to the conclusion to get married. Ive a 
spendid bome, and thousands npon thou 
sands of dollars at wy call. 1 know there 
is much difference in our standing, bat 
I've thonght the matter over, and think it 
jast as well to brave the worlds opinion at 
ouce and be done with it. You suit me, 
and I've made up my mind to marry you 
in spite of pride; therefore, little friend, 
jast name the day that you will be my 
wife, and I—" 

** Bat, Mr. Mahan, | cannot — 
“Cannot what?" 
a cannot marry you—I don't love you ; 


** but 





the first seat she saw, which happened to 
be by an open window, and beside another 
vacant one, which was soon occupied by | 


** Don't love me—why Miss Flora '” 


| crowd of country people collected to ad 


| never been 
make such a chuice. So he packed his | 


| 


“Strange as it may appear to you,” abe | 


| very large hawk was seen to fly slowly out 


said, “but indeed I do not love you a- 
you wish. I like you as a friend bat I 
love another.” 

" Whe 


“ Ned Clarendon. ” 

* That rongh fellow 

“Yea, we were engaged long before I 
met vou 

“De you pretend to say, Miss Mamp 
ton, you will marry that fellow-—a poor, 
rough, country physician, when you can 
choose between him and me, (haries Ma 
han, of Ubicago, who am worth so many 
thousands of dollars, and move in the very | 
beat sootety the city affords!” 

* Lam conscions of the honor you have | 
done ma, Mr. Mahan, in asking me to be | 
your wife, and were [ marrying for money | 
or position I might sccept your offer; as | 
it in, I shall marry only for love, and as | 
Ned is dearer to me than money, position, 


| all elne, I shail be hie wife” 


I eam answered, then,” he said, ** and 
these flowers are for —” 
Dr. Clarendon,” 
Charie bowed, and walked ont Ile 
went to his room, and found the following 
letter on his tab e j 


* Dean Son: T will never receive an ob- | 


seure conatry gitl as my dengbter, Don't 
say another word aboat it, Come home 
immediately; Ethel Reeves is here. Come 


at once, Yous Morus.’ 


Charlie packed up, took the first train, 
This time he did not 
retarn, His mother praised him for being 
sock a datital sen, and he said not a word | 
of his rejection, but after a tiye did an 

married Ethel Keeves, | 


—_——— 


A California Zephyr. 

The Sacramento Bee says Joseph 
Johnson, for along time aschool teacher 
in this county, now lives on « large ranche | 
in Surprise Valley, in Siskiyou county, | 
near Eagleaville, On the night of January 
( leat, he with bis wife was sitting by a! 


and ahalf house, and listening with se 
renity to the storm that was roaring along 
the valley on the outside, Two boys, 
brothers of Mre, Johnson, were snugly 


Saddeuly Johnson anu hia wife heard a 
sound of a wilder tempest than had been 
blowing all the might. It was like the 
hoarse roar of the ooean on a lee shore, 
and increased with frightful speed. With 
& presentiment of coming evil Jobnson 
grasped bis wife in hia arma, and at that 
very moment the whirwind swooped down 
on the building. It lifted it high in the 


pletely upside down, and threw its roof to 
the ground with an awful crash, The 
ceiling fell on the roof, the boys being 
waved from death only by the bed, now 
tarned bottom ap, Mr. Johusen and his 
wife hton their beads among the debris 


The floor was torn ont and blown many 
rods away, one wall was torn out and 
blown forty yards one way, and another 
sixty yards in an exactly opposite direc 
tion, Acan of oval o1l was barst and spoiled 
the winters provisions. The fire from the 
stove fell into a trunk and burned the 
clothing and papers therein, la fact, the 
house and its contents were an utter 
wreok, and that all should have escaped 
unhart except Mr. Johnson, whose left 
band was very badly barned in keeping 
the stove off Lis wife, is miraculous 

The frightened people extricated them. 
selves from the rains, and through the 
awful tempest folt their way to a neigh. 
bors. The nex. day, the wind having 
abated, the residents tarned to and tempo 
rarily rebuilt the broken house. Mr. Jobn 
son took account of the stock, aud found | 
that of household furnitare wherewith to | 
commence the winter anew, the hurricane | 
bad left him unbroken three teacups aud | 
a lamp chimney, 


—_——  — 


Curious Story About a Hawk. 

The Baltimore American relates a curious 
incident which vccurred a few days since, 
a short distance from that city. One of 
our well-known merchants had gone ont 
on @ visit to a friend, at whose house there 
was a bright littl boy—and one day, to 
please the child, be manufactured a very 
large kite, and as the wind was strony | 
enough, the kite was rained at once. After 
ithad gone up nearly half « mile, a large | 





mire it, as such # wagnifloent toy bad 
seen in that section before. 
While the spectaturs were admiring it a 


of a neighboring grove and yo directly to- 
ward the kite. Lhe bawk approached 
within a few feet of the strange-looking | 
object, and then circled about under it 
perbaps five minutes, when he flow just 
above it and again circled around several 
times 

Suddeuly he hovered directly over the 
kite, aud after looking at it intently for a 
short time, darted downward, and, striking 
the paper, passed directly throngh the 
kite, coming out on the other mde. After 
this strange ciperience, which no doubt 
puzzled the hawk vastly, he flew off a 
short distance for reflection, but »till keep 
ing the kite in view. Not being disposed 
to give it up so, he quickly returned to the 
charge, aud this time fastened on the long 
string of rage that were arsed as a tail to 
the kite, wich he tore and scattered in the 
air in @ savage manner, Finding, however, 
ho renistanow on tue partof the kite, he 
became disyusted of scared, and tlow away 
toward the woods from whence he came. 
The gentleman says that whenever the 
hawk made an attack he would retreat a 
little, as if he expected the strange bird 
was going to return the asnaalt, 


—_——- —_— 


The North American Indian. 

Voluptaary and stuic, swept by gusts of 
fury too terrible to be witnessed, yet um 
pertarbable beyond all men under the or 
dinary ercitements and accidents of life 
garrulouns, yet impenetrable, carious, yet 
Limself reserved, proud and mean alike 
beyoud compare; saperior to torture and 
the presence of certain death ; yet, by the 
standards of all other peoples, a coward in 
battle, capable of magnanimous actions, 
which, when unoovered of all romance are 
worthy of the Lest days of oman virtue, yet 
more cunning, false and cruel than the en- 
galee -this copper cclored sphyux, this rid 
die of untead-of wen, equally fascinates 
and foils the inyuirer. ‘lbis, however, i 
the Indiau of uistory. The Indian for 
whom the pyvernment is called to provi: 
subsinienee and inetruction, presenta nu 
such psychological difficulties, Cunons 
compoatd and strange self-contradiction 
as tue red man is in his character, in Lis 
traditivual pursuits, aod amid the sur 
roundings of bis own wild life, yet when 
broken down ly the military power of the 
whites, thrown out of bis familiar rele 
tions, his stupendous conceits, with its 
giamvur of savage pomp aod glory, radely 
dispelled, Lis occupation goue, himaelf a 
begwar, the red man becomes the mont 
common place person imaginable, of very 
simple uatare, limited aspirations and 
eLormuas appetites. 


| heavy.” 


| gaaintance drifting down Colambas ave- 


| dering prudent 


| ries with bin when he goes out walking, 


| the exquisite beatitude of conducting my 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


Sf * Home 
said when he entered his hive 

ST The fact that a man wants to head 
an etpedition to the North Pole ought to 
be taken as presawptive evidence that his 
mother in-law bas been visiting bim 

ST A sowiety has leon formed in New 
York called the ** Ladies’ Anti-ambitious 
to figure ip the new «papers. with no asefu! 
Feanit aud. tothe neglect of -your-own do 
mesic duties Buoctety 

€F At the recent wedding of a Bavarian 
army officer, Isl of his brother office rs 
claimed the right to kine the bride. She 
responded to each smack, and wasn't tired 
the least bit. 

S@ A German peddler ia the innocent 
aathor of a problem of which we =e wo 
lution, He waa asked if it was not heavy 
work carrying a big about day after 
day. “Ob, yea,” he replied, “it was 
“Weil,” said the queriat, ‘do 
you make much?" * Vell, Ldanno, Some 
days | makes notting, and oder days twice | 
a aneh.” 

S@ * Soholars are requested not to chaw 
lickorish in sohool,” reads a sign on an la 
diana achvol-boure. 

S@ Barnam im in Hoxton, and « paper 
there says: “ When you overtake an ac - 


aweet home,” as the bee 


nae with bis cost tails full of pine eplin. | 
tera, it ms safe to ask him how he liked the 
oireus,” | 

S@ Laabyhead is the name of one of the 
editors of a California paper. Fancy the 
feelings with which Captain Jack would 
toy with his scalping kuife if Bushyhead 
went to interview biw 

S@ Multitadinous matrimonial eng age- 
ments in the senior class at Utioa are ren- 
parents and guardians 
doubtfal about the advantages of admitting 
students of both setes inte the same oul 


ege 

S@ Milkmen pour water in their milk | 
merely to prevent the acoumulation of 
butter in the bottom of the cans The 
jolting of the wagon churns the mitk, and 
unless the Guid is thinne! the butter i 
sure to come, To a milkman who uses | 
nothing but waple syrap on his bread this 
accumulation of butter is peculiarly an | 
hoving, 

CW While a Texas man was trying to 
anchor bis mule to a stake, recently, the 
abiimal managed to get the rope around 
the man's —o and then ran away at the 
top of his speed. The widow wautes to sell 
the mule. 

47 A Worcester lady was prevented 
from attending the faneral of ber aunt by 
being auable to prepare a mourning bustle 
in time, Had it been ber mother-in-law's 
funeral she would have gone any way 

ST The “wild man has made bia ap 
pearance in Florida, He has been chased 
to a cave in Oceola, where he bids deflance 
to bis porsuers, He is desoribed as a wan 
of gigantic proportions, ranging apparently 
from six to seven feet in height, covered 
with long, whitish hair of briatly stiffaens, 
and so singular withal as to a#till leave the 
parsuers in doubt as to whether he is man 
or beast 

Sm A Texas man stole a gravestone and 
used it fora beer counter, until some of his 
neighbors convinced bim, by weans of a 
rane rope, that he ooght to be ashamed of 
himself 

ST An Illinois couple, who were di 
vorced pearly balf « century ago, were re 
married last week, the husband having 
been taice made a widower in the meau 
tine 

SM Peoria papers report that every pra 
dent resident in that equable climate car 


| hind legs the cow, mut the girl), 





“an ovcrooat, umbrella, linen duster and 
an’ 

fA Detroit woman called upon a 
credulous family in that city the other day, 
introduced hermelf and began a conversa 
tion, Suddenly she fell out of her chair, 
very sick and feeble, and faintly maid that 
she had no money and could not go to the 
hospital, and they would have to keep her 
through the ran of the fever. They gave 
her three dollars to crawl oat and try to 
reach the hospital, and she has a new blue 
wash now, 

S@ Sue Accerrep, The Conrier Jour 
nal asks Can it be that ore of the fair 
belles of Lebanon bas been trying to come 
op with the learned Ir, White of the 
Herald? ‘1 will with pleasure allow you 


corporeal system over the space of groand 





intervening between my paternal domicile 
and the edifice devoted to divine worship, 
when the diurnal luminary shall have 


j sought his nocturnal resting place behind 


the eecidental horizon. ' 

FT Caves Puavoniny — * Wife, bave you 
heard about neighbor Jones getting shot? | 
“Why, bless my stars, no! How did he 
get shot 7 

S@ There ia a little town in Connecticut 
where they don't often see anything larjer 
than a ten dollar bill, and when a follow 
produces a fifty-dollar greenback, they 
arrest him for trying to pass counterfert 
money, lock hin up in the jail over night, 
and wait il the banks open the next | 
morning to find out whether it is the real 
stuff, as was the case the other day 

&@ A boy of the period astonished bis 
mother by saying, “l wish father would 
wet another wife “Why, my son 
* Because, replied the youngster, ‘I an 
tired of seeing you around 

SM Av inidividaal living near Koyal Oak 
called on the Detroit chief of polio, lant 
week, to ascertain if Detroit was yoing to 
celebrate the Fourth of daly. He was 
very antivons ty flad out, because, as he 
explained, “If you are yoing to sling 
powder and have a whooping old Fourth of 
duly, I want to wet « red woollen shirt and 


a new pair of boots, and come in with 
Sarah 
G@ Tus Vaire ov Tine Hlang thin in 


your library, parlor, office, store, shop, of 
some other place where it will be seen 

‘What does it matter if we lose a few 
minutes in a day? Atawer Pine 


table days in @ year, working hours 
im a day, ~ 
nut wten a a 
hut motes ‘ 
' tem loet oa ‘ ‘ 
' » leet om ba 


We trust that the above will toneh the 
hearts of those whe call in 
oat for @ minute 


Ga A few weeks ayo the remains of Mr 


to me you 


‘lotias Wenyer were exhumed in botth 
York, Ohio, on aceount of rey * that be 
had been pomened by his wil The on 
vestivation suowed that the Larges were 


groundiess, but the lady waa « 
ation and prief at 


lie 


utterly 
vverwhelied by meortit 
the suspicion cast upon her that she 
of a broken heart a few days ay 

€@ Here is another of Californian bi 
productions A Ban Bernarding asseaser 
asked a woman how many chickens she 
hed, and, doubting ber word, proceeded to 
count them. Bhe took him ty the bee 
bive, Kicked it over, and invited him to 
count the Lees Another man i finishing 
his work. 

&@ Fairmount, Vhiladelphia, is to have 
@ grand souvlogical yarden m its fine park. 


‘He bonght them, my dear.” | 


ST A St Lows 
male clerks 
MIAN CO Of wtrgepree 

S@" A writer divules wen. with recart to 
their laughter, inte three elaneses, tho he, 
he, he, the ho, bo, ° and the ha, ha, ha 
men the shallow, The gross and the re 
flned 

S@ Nave the Utica Herald The man 
whe theaght anybody coald milk « cow, 
don't thok so any more 
yesterday, aud last evening be took « new 
tip perl and a ratein- ben and «tarted for the 
stable He revolved out of the stalie 
through a window in jast three minutes 
At the same time the pail was seen wan 
dering among the rafters, and the raisin 
bor came bounding ont of the door The 
hired girl made a reconneaisance in force, 
and reported that the cow was standing on 
her horns, so to speak, and wiggling her 
for more 


lady is opposed to fe 


‘anee it destroys the ro 


He bought a cow 


worlds to conquer 
= 
SF A Boon Except a living man, there 
is bothing more wouderful than a book; a 
meemage tu us from the dead from baman 
souls we never saw, who lived, perhaps, 
thousands of miles away Aud yet these, 


|} im those little sheets of paper, speak to us, 


aroure ue, terrify us, teach ua, comfort 
na, open ther hearts to ua as brothers 
“a A ares au ¥ 
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BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


‘This delightful and barideas tellet pire 
paration ts uodeubtedly the best in the 
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skin, leaving it beautifully white, soft 
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fiver Choe Milllow Patios 
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OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELEK 


We heave been troubled for some time 
past with dampnes io our cellar, and last 
week we gots of mon to come and 
dig it oat for a foot or two and 41) it in 
with 0 coment and mortar Boor We heard 


eereame for all thet wight. bet com 
@eded that Chabb, jast beck of os, must 
either be fondling wife with the roll 


ing pin, a2 be does sometimes when his 
muscles need erercies, of peddling one of 
hie boys with abedalet Bo we paid no 
ettention to it The nest morning both of 
our serventgirle were mm After 
bee aroend for awhile we tat 

, and there wes the cook, stand 
by the furnace, koee- im the 
coment, holding on to the oval shovel, which 
wee salen ba half-way op to the top of 
the handle The nurse had set down in 
ber fatigue, and only her head was visihic, 
while in several places on the surface of 
the floor there were sir holes where the 
milk jag, the better.pot, the cold veal and 
the lima beans hed sunk To make the 
sitestion more dreadful the cement bed 
hardened 
& {veetion 


if 


it would be better to 


blast oat the cook with gunpowder and | 


resurrect the nurse with nitro glycerine, 
end run the risk of killing them, or to let 
them die where they were and save funeral 
stpenses ercept for the covk's apper half 
and the nursegirls head Bat when the 
coment man came he said it would be 
better te cut them out with « cold chisel, 
and be did it at « cost of two hundred do! 
lara, apd that very night beth girle left 
withost warning The cold veal is there | 
yet. Centaries hence some antiquarian 
will grab eroend and blow it oat and pre 
sent it & « maseum as « foesil specimen | 
ef some anknown animal, while be will 
probably go around lecturing on the milk 
jag and the better.pot as utensils used in | 
by gome ages by « race of savages called 
“the Adelers ” We would like to be alive 
then and have « pass to that lecture We | 
would like aleo to get our hands on the re 
ovipta, to pay for excavating the two chil 
dren of Erin 
~We were sorry to seein « Mhiladel 
pile the other day thet « man was 
ar “for apon the street 
withoot trousers. This seems to us to be 
all wrong. A great many very eminent 
men beve done the same thing, and no | 
body complained of their neglect. Adam | 
never wore pentalovns, and he moved in 
the very first circles abeolutely the first 
and was consitered perfectly reapectaliie — 
Abrebam wore none ; he used to wrap asin. | 
ple tableoloth about him and ramble around | 
without any policemen interfering with 
him. Nebachednersar despised trousers, | 
and regarded suspenders with derision 
| 


| 


He te thought to have bad « partiality for 
pink tights When Hannibal coomal the 
Alps be had on snowshoes and « flannel 
shirt, No pentaloons for him Mare An 
tony wore nothing bat his bere legs and « 
toge when he preached bis faneral sermon | 
over the body of Cwear ‘(Catherine de 
Mediots aleo scorned the idea of wearing 
pentaloons, and Erasmus never had a = 
within half a mile of his legs Martin Van 
Haren never wore them eroepting when he 
wae out of bed, and General Washington 
refused to pat « pair on, antil be was four 
years old het man whe was arrested was 
only following these precedents Ile ought 
to be released 

We hada good deal of trouble with 
our boree lest scammer He was a bob 
tailed horse, and it seemed to annoy hin 
eomueh that he ooulkin t reach the flies 
which fattened on his rile, that it oocurred 
toute Os bom op e hind of an artificial 
tail to relieve the situation, as it were Ro 
we procured three feet of half tneh rope 
unrevelled about eighteen inehes of it, and 
spliced the other eud to the horses tail 
This would have enabled him to awiteh a 
fy off of bie nowe as soon as he had a 
quired a little praction Mat our Lrishman, 
seeing the rope, aud net understanding our 
motive precianly, concluded that we wer: 
trying etperiments with some new kind of 
@ hitohing «trap to be used in the rear, and 
wo he thed the horse to the «tall that night 
bey bite arti fi ciel eo ntineation 
the feed-box was kicked to kindling wood 
and the borse was standing on three legs 
with the other leg caught in the hay rack 
while be had chewed up foar of the beat 
tboarda tn the side of the stale in front of 
him Then we got him up abotber rope tail, 
and explained the theory to our man Mut 
the tail bothered the bustier se mach while 
eurrying the here, thet he tied half 
a brick te at te bold at till The conse 
quenoe Was that the horse, in a moment of 
ehoiltement, perked the brick aroand and 
mashed ia the Irishman« nose, and he 
ed collars 
trying to settle the case Then we bought 
@ baveh of bore bait and aplioed that 


Hy morning 


sued we and we spent teu hand 


very beatly When our new man came he 


began te carry that tail, and it oame o@ tn 


hie band He thenght it todsoated @ dis 


ease t condition of the horse, and he gave 


him @ huge dete of same kind of patent 


powder to tmprewe the anime! « health, and 
in be f an hour the bhoree had oonvulet me 
darnng «eh be kicked down the «table 
deat, tattered the stall inte spliiters 


hammered four + re towards oat of the 


partition, dishwated bis of hind leg, and 
shed tm frightfal agony Now we have a 
horse with a long tai and when we see a 


peddier coming with horse medheme we 
send a dog out to Interview him, an.) bom 
beard bin from the front window with a 
shot gun 

It may be as well to inform all the 
Teaders of the Due at onoe, that it 
petfectiy aseless to ask as for oar ante 
grep We heave Graly resulved net to 
iroumetanoes, and for 
we furnished 


gite Gaede any 
thie tea s 


voars ag 

our sigeelure and « card photograph of 
ourself to « ah tamed Mullane whe 
ufesee! to have a wart a@ection for us 


fat Mullaney, instead of putting the anto 
gtaph in bee tren, affived if to a letter 
to the Cearof lLomsia asking him to lend 
ten thouseand dollars on long thmae in 
course be wot it. and net autil the (rar 
hinted ef the subject one day, when we 
were playing leap frog with him af the 
mlace, were we aware of the transection 
{ tewk the ebole of our imowme for a 
month to settle the oldigetion Worse 
Mailaney began to make lowe 
te the cidest deaghter of the A hedive 
of Egypt, end he seat ber oar photograph 
when he propowed = Nhe accepted bim to 
stanly, of coarse, and her father ohesed 
we around bhyypt on « dromedary for sit 
weeks with « lo wetring and yataghban, try 
ing to iptervie® Gs apon subject, in 
order to eecertain ¥hy ee euald pot marry 
the girl at once We evoided bim by 

ervend ome of the pyramids, and 


=) dud 
«k left for Uireece the next morning in « gan 








% 


Bing sa. Bo we have resolved never to 
run the seme risk again. Persons who 
Wish to look af us, can do so by calling at 
the office and subscribing for the paper 
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and hostilities are endo! 
Robinson, from whom we 

this information, bes « mother in 
lew im bie house, and he aerures of of bis 


| belief that these Africen barbarians are 


fer, far im edvence of as in their on 
lightened perception of the ceases which 
prodace strife 


A sclentiic paper says ‘If « man 


|had an arm long enough to reach to 
| the ean, and were to touch that body with 
| bie Gnger, he could never find oat ’ 


it was bet of cold, for he would be dead 
before the sensation arrived at head 
quarters, which would reyuire se baindred 
yeare " This ie very interesting and highly 
important Hat now we want to know 
what it would cost thet man annaally 
for custaleeves bow long it would take 
him te pet on « clean shirt. the namber 
of centaries he would have to expend to 
feel in hie pooket for bie handkerchief, 
and whether be could ever hope to part 
his hair properly while his arm hed 
only one elbow When light is thrown 
upon these branches of the sulject, we 
shall be better prepared to decide whether , 
to adviae our readers to let their arms 


the night, and it became | grow to that length of nut 


Home years ago « new fire company 
wes organized at Keading, and the mom 
Lere one evening theaght they would have 
@ little innocent fan at the expense of 
Hopkins, their president. They decided 
to rush around with the engine to Hop 
kine « house after dark. to threw ap their 
ladders, pall oat their bose, climb on 
hie reof and seare him with the belief 
that hie dwelling wae on fire Hat that 
very day Hopkins moved out of the house, | 
and « Presbyterian clergyman moved in, | 
without the company being aware of the 
cha Ko about eight o chock the bamor | 
tate ¢ ed out, and went through all the 
movementa, getting op the roof and «plash 
ing water around, and creating « terrific 
disturbance generally A rival compan 
noticing what wae gving on aleo on arms | 
to the scene, and without anderstanding | 
the joke, attached their hose to « play, 
smashed in the front windows and began 
to empty e two inoh stream on the family | 
of that l’resbyterian clergyman. They 
mjairted into all the rooma, aplit up the | 
window shutters with an axe, broke down 
the front door, ran ont the furniture, tore 
off the shingles, and bawled through tram. | 
pets until the bired girl had convulsions on | 
the kitehen stairs. firet company tried 
to explain, but the new comers thought an | 
effort was being made to get them out of 
the way, and a Gight ensued, and presently 
firemen were sliding off the roof, and pelt 
ing down the chimneys, and bleeding over 
the entry carpet, and having boisterous 
enoounters with epannere and brass horns 
oo the etaire, And the next morning that 
Presbyterian divine and hia family moved 
out. They said the place seemed to be too 
animated and sensational fur a quiet do | 
meatic circle They wanted a house where | 

| 


there was more calmness and peace , 
where they could have more security for 
their privacy and pianos, and for their 
front doors and shingles and peace of 
mind and window sashes 

Everybody, we suppose, in aware that 
some men are wo highly oharyed with elec 
trieity that they will discharge sparks when 
rubbed, as easily as a cate back will 
Hunker, when we knew him, was a perfect 
gelvanioc battery Not only would the 
spark phenomenon be apparent upon bis 
touching wk and similar substances, but 
hie heir was highly electrical and it was 
remarkable that whenever « thunderstorm 
eocurred, it would stand straght ap on 
end Not the storm, but the hau if 
he would try te brush it down, it would dy 
op again, fet like a sapling whieh is pulled | 
toward the earth Hunker, at stich times, 
need to jam a hat tight over his bead) And 
this would sometimes anewer, but often 
when there waa an eratremely severe ele 
trical diseharpe, the hat would be jerked of 
savayely and be projected several handred 
feetintheair Thereisone of Manker «hates 
now op the Baptist charch steeple near his 
house, thrown there by the action of his 
hair during « thunder gust last Anuyust 
Lverybody that didnt know Danker, used 
to look at bis apright baie and think he was 
frightened, amd whenever there was a 
lighteing rod man im the vicinity, he al 
ways beard about Hunker s bair, and came 
round and persecuted him Hanker en 
dared this for a good while with calmness 
and patience, but one day an agent came 
by in a storm, and saw hin standing with 
his bain erect, at the window, and tm 








mediately rushed oatof bis 
thirty-four 
Withrat mentioning the 
And the conse net 
was strock fourteen times that afternoon, 
and Kanker was stanned by a shock which 
came matof the 
window afd jammed it ayaipet one of the 
rods When the agent camled to 
till, a tight eusned, during which Hanker« 


wagon and put. 
lightoing made on the house 
tte Banker 
* wastioat the dwelling 


ist as he put tis themd 


leet his 


howe was mooh enlarged atul his bones 

considerably mellowed Then he shaved 
his bait, and be bas he it balkdewer 

aihoe Kat even no «in « thunder «torn 


his sealp oan be observed te work, and 
twiteh, and wrinkle and jerk as if it 
wanted to come off 

We want to beliewe that story from a 
Deora paper aboat Mr thenry Ball, bat i 
te hard, very hard to seoept i with perfect 
oh Uderioe M Hall, it is alleged, was 
fed apon calomel and blae pills by the 
doetor: for «a namber f years, so that 
finally he became abealately saturated with 
puckslver the other day 
standing by the wide of the house, the «an 


while he waa 


bright and warm, and 
le stopped 
at the line of the mill of the seeond story 
there, suapended i 
spece, aatil a thaader storm happened to 


sudidienly came out 


Hall tewan gradually to ascend 
eindoe and hang 


oe ip, Bhieh valet the atmiospie re 

avd then Mr Ball slowly deseended Now 
he hes « graduated scale marked on the 
abie end of his dwelling, and whenever 
tir Ball wants to know bow wara it i, 
she es Gatirons to Heuary « lews to bold 
him dewn, and walks him around to the 
eatle and cute him lowe and lets bin rise 
te tor ") degrees and ehen she gets the 
nformation, she lassvces hin with the 
clothes line and hauls him down We may 
¥e alte belewe this anecdote, because 
it makes us hapyuer to have perfect faith 
Hat to» harder work than believing most 
ee 


Veen Ac Fowmona rine We fear that 
Mr T M. Batterfield, Port Allegheny, 
Pe, mest be « gentleman of a cynical and 
ecrdalogs tara of mind He bas written 
to the Postmaster of Jeflersen City that 
‘be bas heard that there is « female is 
oarceraied there for life unless she mar 
res, whieh will liberate ber He coptin 
nee “is thie wo if u wm, 1 woald be 
gied to give @ clear #10 (8%) fo pet 
tAet ne man would cory me Write and 
let me Know immediately Men of Mr 
Kattertields peculiar tara of mind have 
been keown to marry exceedingly ugly 
women, bat te wed @ convict oat of 
for such reason would be « doubtful ex. 
pertument 


‘black mustache 





NICE DISTINCTION. 


* Tommy Smith, what is meant by ‘sending rain upon the jast and upon 
the unjust? 
Tom~wy Surre (promptly 


** Bending it to wet good loys and naughty girls.” 


| 
| 


} 


n | 
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| 





IN A CANON. 


HY MAURICE F. EGAN 

Clare Weatleigh stood at the door of Don 
Jom» ranche, ooking moodily after « 
small cavalcade that was slowly disappear 
ing in the distance. He was not in « re 
markably pleasant state of mind, if one 
might be allowed to judge from the ex 
pression of hia face. 

** That last was too mach '” he said, im- 
patiently palling the ends of his heavy 
‘Not content with 
snubbing me during the whole week, she 
actually told me to my face that I wasn't 
wanted, when I offered my services as 
escort. I despise a coquette! 

This was an unusnal display of feeling 
for Clare Weatleigh tHe considered him 
self, and liked to be oonsidered by 
others, (las Pour years apent amid the 
wear and tear of New Soih enctaie. had 
not tended to enhance his powers of enjoy 


|} ment of to improve him mentally or phy 


sically, He was rich, and therefore a 


jahining mark for maneuvring mammas 


with marriagestle daughters, He had 
been petted, smiled open and sought 
after, until be had begun to regard him 
self as a superior being, to whom all wo 
men could not powmbly do otherwise than 
offer the sacrifice of their bearta Heooming 
tired of New York, he had started for the 
wilds of Arizona, followed by a chorus of 
lamentations and accompanied by tmmense 
packages of photographs of lovely belles 
and slippers worked with forget-me nots 
* T don't see bow any sensible man could 
marry such a woman, he continaed, still 
waving after the receding group Dona 
Ines i certainly pretty, but Dve know: 
and she treated me well 
just as badly ae posable She really didnt 
know ‘what good aman could ever do in 
the world with such white bands, aud whe 
wondered ‘how | should look running 
from the Apaches in these sual 
When I told her that I should 
not run, she asked sarcastically, if I 
thought the Apaches would be likely to ran 
aiding that Indians of the 


prether irks 


away 
Daria boots 


away from 


‘best trites, generally preferred scalps 
scented with barr oft  linpudent ’ 
vette And Clare Weatleigh a choeks 
reddened at the remembrance of the young 


lady s sharp speeches, but he kept his eves 
turned in the direction she and ber party 
had taken, until old Don Jose called hin 
in to breakfast 

The cavaleade which Clare Westleigh 
had watched so persistently bad just en 
tered the proturesque valley of San Lena 
Lhe rising sun cast a briont réd glow over 
the beautifal scenery of the cr n and 
lighted ap Dona Ines s pretty face with a 
rich blush lke ealer 

Old Dion Jose, the owner of the 
Westleioh 


ranche 
in which Clar: 
lnez ss uncle Hle liwed alone at 


lodged, was 
1 hear 
ing that he was ill, Ines bad eo from 
her fathers ranche, in the vallev of No 
pales, to nurse the oid man through ti 
mickness 

lone Ine sat pracefnily on her s«teid 
lithe pony, alternately looking diseontent 
edly back at tion Joes s ranehe and ehidio 
Juanita, ber litthe maid, whe, mounted ot 
lashed hither and 
maiders or tangled 


a tall, gaunt horse, 


thither, regardless of | 
RT Ass 
Don Prances theneh usnally it is not 
the custom of brothers to admire ther 
own sisters distracted!y, conld not help 
thinking that Inez was at this nooment the 
loveliest woman he had ever seen It wae 
plain, however, that loess was not thinking 
of him, for she continued to look back 
ward at intervals shaking her nding why 
at some imaginary offender 
It « tow trad she said at last 
Americans of the North possess no polite 


* These 


bess whatever They are extremely ut 
weiianl 
Are they sail her brother, indifer 


ently 
How stapid you are 

“Ceald you not see it yourself 
that Secor Weastleygh barbarous name 
whois at locle Jom 5 He saw us starting 
away this morning, and, theagh | teld hima 
that Apaches are always prowling around 
this caton, be did not come with us 

“Vou told him voa didot want him, 
secortta, broke in Juanita, who, with her 
long, Mack Lair fying wildly in the breeze, 
looked like « diminutive Amazon, as she 
forced ber Kosinante to leap a wide gul 
ley 

‘Juanita is right, 
brane ne 

\ Juanita is pert, retorted Inez. ** What 
if Ldid «my wo! = Are men so foolish as ik 
believe that a lady means everything abe 
saye 

“There are few men so foolish, ol) 
served lon Francesco 

** Indeed Un, indeed'” said Ines, 
tossing ber head * When did pew learn 
* mech, my brother? | mmagimed that 
wisdom was soquired only by expenence. 

“My wiedow has been acquired by ex 
perience. | have known you for some 
time,” 

Inez leughed in spite of ber ill-hamor 
Bat ber laughter was suddenly checked by 
Juanitas warning gesture Joanita had 


she retarned 
There is 


said the sententions 


heen riding some yards in advance; she 
had now , and turned around in 
in ber saddle. She was motioning the 
other two not to advance any farther. 
Dona Inez and her brother came to a 


stand «till. 

** What om earth is the matter with the 
girl?” 

“Look'” Inez anewered, pointing toa 


place farther down the cafon, which was 
covered by a thick growth of brushwood 
and grass 

lbon Francesco looked in that direction 
He saw something bright glittering among 
the bushes. One steady glance was enough 
to assure him that it was the muzzle of a 
rifle 

* Don't be afraid, Inez,” he said. ** It's 
an Apache 1 see the top of hia head-dreas 
above the grass. I'll settle bim And he 
brought his rifle to his shoulder. Inez 
laid ber hand on bis arm. 

‘Don't fire, There may be more of 
them. Let as ride back rapidly.” 

* That woald be folly,” Dou Francesco 
whispered, bitterly. ‘* They'd captare ne | 
before we had gone a handred yards. The 
Apaches have all the best horses in Arizona | 
or Sonera’ 

This waa trne 
badly mounted 

Inez « cheeks paled, and she trembled so 
violently as to be bardly able to keep her 
neat) She bad often calmly contemplated the 
powululity of being captured by Apaches, 
bat now that the reality in all ite horrors 
semed imminent, her courage deserted 
her entirely 

lhon Francesco fired. At the same in 
stant astream of red fire issued from the 
bushes, and Don Francesco fell forward 
npen his horses neck. Ines forgot her 
terror, and endeavored to support bim im 
Her feeble strength could ef 
fect little Her brother rolled helplessly 
to the ground She sprang after bim, and 
endeavored to stannch the blood that was | 
lowing from his side 

\ ferocious looking Apache jamped from 
the ambush Juanita urged her gannt 
steed in the direction of Don Jore's ranche 
and the other animals, bewildered by the 
firing, started ales The Indian sent his 
lance whizzing after the fleeme girl 
Juantia was remarkably lithe and active in 
ber movements, She dodged the blow 
bat the weapon «track her unfortanate 
Rowinante Phe horse reeled, and Jaanita 
theuwbht it best to abandon him 
cordingly freed herself from the stirrap, 
and sprang nimbly te the ground. Jaanita 
knew the place well far better than the 
Apache There was a deep guich not far 
off, well covered with dry brush-wood aud 
grass, in fact, old Don Jose hed used it 
asa trap for catching bears and deer. To 
ward this spot Jaanita ran She was 
swall and light of weieht, and she knew | 
that the treacherous covering of the gulch | 
would probably bearher. She was right 
she skimmed lightly over the apparently 
firm, wreen surface. The Apache attempt. 
ed te follow He had scarcely made two 
steps when with a crash the frail structure 
of boughs and bashes gave way, and he 
diwappeared from sight. Jnanitas black 
eves sparkled, and she showed her white 
teeth io a triaqmphant snile. She was cer 
tain that the Apache was safe forthe present, 
as the gulch was very deep, and its sides 
were as smooth as elass 

Juanita made a movement to retrace ber 
steps, and rejoin Dona Inez and her 
wounded brother, but almost immediately 
she changed her mind. Justecoming with 
in range of sivht were four mounted 
Apaches The one of whom Juanita had 
disposed, kad been sent mm advance to re 
conboitre Ine brave little maid deter 
mined to ‘make tracks” at opce for Don 
Jom s ranche, and to return with whatever 
assistance she con!d procure 

In the meantime Dona Inez knelt 
heaide her brother The tow of bleod 
from his wound was rapid, and he had be 
come Gnoonscions In ber fear and anxiety, 
she bad not noticed Juanita s movements 
The sund of approaching hoof-beats 
caused her to raise berhead She saw that 
the Apaches were nearing her In her wild 
terror she screan.ed alond \ione, and ai 
the merey of these flends' She made an 
attempt to drag Francesco beneath the 
ahelter of the bushes. The Apaches were 
approaching nearer and nearer. Inez 
could pot move the prostrate man. She 
covered her face with her hands, and bow- 
ed ber bead in prayer, expecting each in- 
stant to feel an arrow quivering in her 





and onr trio were very | 


his saddle 


She ac 


A step crashed the grass beside ber Nhe 
thought that her last moment had coma 

“Betorita, said a low, distinct voice at 
ber side a voice she had heard before. ** It 
ws L You are not alone. 1 wil! defend vou 
while a spark of life remains to me , 

Inez s beart thrilled with joy 

“Seftor Westieigh | How came son here ? 

** Juanita met me on the road a moment 


| ed him. 


' rock. The Apaches were cautiously ap- 


| still firm in your resolution to bate Ameri- 


| have white bauds 


Francesco's rife in silence. Then be, 
seized the wounded man, apd led the 
way toward « bage bowlder. Inez follow. | 
The bowlder stood a short dis. 

tance from the rocky wall that bordered 

Ket the bowider and this | 
leigh and Inez stationed 





She was no longer and trem. | 
»ling ; her face was flashed, and feverish | 
strength bad taken possession of her. | 

A shower of arrows clattered against the 


their retreat. 
“Fire when I give the word,” West. | 
leigh whispered. 

nez mutely assented. In front and be- 
hind they were protected by the bowlder 
apd the wall of rocks, The Apaches could 
ouly approach by either side. Inez stood | 
on the left, Weatleigh on the right, wait- 
ing for the noe of their enemy. | 
Bat there was silence; no Indian appear- 
ed. Suddenly and a ty ne | from a | 
clamp of b a ballet sped. Westleigh 
groaned, and the blood streamed from his 
rightarm. Inez dropped her rifle to assist 
him. 

“No! no!” he exclaimed, noticing ber 
movement. *‘* Do not think of me! Hold | 
fast to the gun ; you will need it gee 
Betting his teeth together to keep back | 
groans of pain, be hastily scooped a deep | 
hole in the loose sand. Into this be in- | 
serted his bleeding arm. | 

“A new way of dressing a wound,” he | 


i 
~ | said, trying to amile. | 


Tbe sight of the crimson blood, the hor- 
ror of the situation, and the thought | 
that Westleigh was bleeding to death, | 


ail united to overcome Inezs wed 
firmness, She struggled with her | * 


power against the deadly faintness that 
was creeping over her. It was in vain. She | 
fell to the ground in a swoon. | 

Looking at her pale, besutifal face, Clare 
bey ss oe pe swore to defend her while | 
hia left could pall a tri r or strike | 
a blow. Sickening despair seized his heart 
as he thonght bow weak one arm would be 
against eight. But there is one whose arm 
is all powerfal. Clare Westleigh thought 
of that too. The Apaches from their am- 
bash saw his helpless condition. Now was 
their time. | ttering a blood-curdling yell, 
they rushed upon him. He fired bis rifle 
among them, bat, using his left arm, bis 
aim was uncertain. He clubbed his ritle 
and struck at them wildly. He fought 
with the madness of despair. The straggle 
was short and terrible. \ triamphant yell 
sounded in his ears, a strong band seized 
his hair, he felt the touch of cold steel on 
his forehead 

** Diablos!" cried a voice above bim, 
** we're just in time.” 

The Apache relaxed hia g . Don 
Jose s sharp machete bad cloven hia skull. | 
The other Indians had taken to their heels | 
with half a dozen herdsmen in hot pursuit. | 

Juanita had fortunately reached the 
ranche before Don José's herdsmen bad | 
gone to their daily work. She gave the | 
alarm ; with what effect we have seen. | 

It was found that the Indian who had 
tumbled into the gulch was killed by the | 
fall. Juanita became quite a heroine | 

| 





| everybody's estimation, but especially in 


her own. 

One bright afternoon, about two weeks 
later, Clare Westleigh and Inez sat in the 
ay bh of Don Jose s ranche. Clare wore 
is right arm in a sling; be waa pale, but 
the asual expression of cynical discontent 
had passed from his face. 

** Well, Inez,” he was ‘saying, ‘‘ are you 


cans of the North- especially those who 


“I dont hate anybody,’ interrupted 
Inez, demurely casting down her eyes, 
“It woald be wrong. Men may Lave white 
hands, and yet know how to use them,’ 
And Inez glanced at the bandaged arm. 
* But I prefer brown hands, 

‘Will yon give me permission to brown 
my hands in your service—after our mar 
Tiayre ¢ 

lnez became nearly as red as the olean 
ders around the porch, 

* Yes,” she wuarmured 

‘Take care, Schor Clare, cried Von 
Francesco from the interior of the ranche. 
** Men shouldn't be so foolish as to believe | 
that « lady means everything she says.” 

Inez grew redder than the oleanders, | 
and wade a murderous stab at Don Fran- 
cesco with her fan. A fit of laughter had | 
rendered the assaulted gentleman unable 
to defend himself. 
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send us letters aod manuscripts not fally paid, In 
ome cases the Department here enforces payment 


ot the deficleuey which we either have to pay, or 
tle decline feceiving the iettera of MA UaCTIpta, 
Authors will also bear io mind that the Department 
bow requires letter postage on all manuscripts 
thereto itis Offeh Cheaper, as it is always @aler, 
to send larwe packages by express 
\ Wonnee Pottstown, Pa.) aske: * Do you 
. wee uy Way, carn Wy passage over 
‘ wt iw wy of the vessels plyimg bel ween 
wicpiiaamwd liverpool? lama woman, thirty 
years ~ have oR mw coelomed for the iat 
thirtes ears to deing all Kinde of hard work in 
tt thous and would be willing to de any work 
sta woman can do. When will the steamehip 
Penney shia be ready to mail, and to whom should 
1 apply tor employment on board that ven 
Asoc vou t & ely that | athe “i euee d if 
i made a puicat lot No The Venosyivania 
saitemi) (uly provided, and sailed on the #2d of 


May We do uot know what the chances may be 
tet Vessels, nor how many women, i auy, 


ueually eaapley It may be possible that, vy 





js Trehal « . ve could obftaln a position 
bli Ne thae, Smmyrta, Deel.) amke: * Will you 
please give the correct renee x ot * The preot 
. © pudding, &c.° A frend sud | had a con 
ey ae te what mt re the puck > 
hg Chal it war lo chewing the strings of 
t bag. Ie want # more saoslantial proof 
a , sod think the proof of the pudding i in 
ating I canbot 4@i the quotation anywhere, 
apd Would like to be enlighteped on the subject, 
L ehall vet ask the stereuty pod tion, how is my 
writing ftor | know tt is mean enoug! It ie bet- 
ter (han hallel ibe writing we are questioned about 


ibe proot of the padding « in the 
chewing the bag, no U Marthaling the pa au- 
hag *(riuge Ameri as, you Know, aust be at ex- 
tremes, and they have gradually, im trying to 
etrengtien this goxwl vid per verh, changed it into a 
eee pores 
Soe HI BER, 
maint aslo 
st. Wheat be ac 


rating, het ip 
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ollow Ing qaestior 


















eed tn engines 7 
opedia Britannica.) & 










u cyieder * compected with « oon- 
domaer a reservelr of cok water, which 
wade t am in ihe cylinder as sown an Ux 







4 between them ie opened, thas making a 
bied the piston bead. B44. A condensing 
~preseare engine are the same, the latter 
ing from the fect thal a low pressure of 
steam is sufth teat to drive the piston head into th 





| Ye Gem formed by condensation. In the hig) -pree- 


sare chgipes (here ls Bo condenser, and the ox haus! 
team nas to be ionced from behind the piston 
bead, through the opet om ape valves, by the presswe 


| Gf live steam adunitied to the other side of the bead. 


* And you are alone? Ob, seaor, do not 
remain here! Your single arm will be 
powerless against those four savages! (Jo ! 
leave me'—hasten back to the ranche. 
You bat risk your life in vain here. What 
geod can you do * 

Clare Westleigh's brow contracted, and 
his lips closed firmly. He loaded Don 


ad. There le danger of the small quantity of water 
being copverted eure!) into @team, in which case 
the bubler might become greatiy overheated, It, ia , 
thie condition, cok water be pamped into the 
beter it may fash st once into steam, and read the | 
irom by the great pressare suddenly crested. 4th. | 
Noe, Bot upoe bew engines, Seb. © betieve that 
eran steae-punipe ve 8 contrivaace for this 


parpoes. The Worthington pomp is ead to avokt 
Mopping on the centre by the alternating action of | 
two pampe, | 


jeasily earned a¢ presen 


| form 


|} making essential oile 7" 


| you to auewer a few questions? 


(Jame 7, 1878. 


i. B. BL, (ewes) eoye: “Seeing ah wnlimited 
sumber of yucetions anewered throug! your co 
soa, |, with yoer permiemon, ask one. Is there 
a thing as « mineral rod, and if «0 what be |r 
meade off How \e it aeed, aad where can I obtaig 
ene?” You can obtale one from the nearest bazei 
bash. The miseral of divining rod i+ « hazel twig, 
cut io the form of the lettrr It te ased by « 
clase of persons called Dowsers, eho pretend to 





discever sprt of water or mineral veins 5 A 
| be 


ue, They hold the two prongs between the 


lot the thamb= and pase backward and forwar! 


over the groan! to be examined. As oon as they 


| come over water or a mineral substance the twig 


teres, with a siow rotary motion. Such te the 
superstition, but lhowsere are generally more sux 
cestul in discovering metal tn people’ pockets 
than in their grounds. 

Puerta, (Mt, Olive, Va.) askes WW x ~ piene 
anewer the tollowing questions? let, dues 
my subecription expire? td. Do yoo think a port 
able printing press would prove remunerative in 
connection with my basiness, photography)? 
Il have no knowledge cf printing. Can it be ao 
venders say it can, 
by one who ie apt? a4. Would if not be bet. 
ter to print the oer octavo size? 4th Will you 
wey bod a short story relating to the late war 
{ it euite you? Mh. How is my handwriting? 
let, We alwaye notify our subscribers two weeks 
hetore the expiration of their subscriptions by « 
rinted notice which is semt with the paper. $d. 

hat would depend eutirely on the demand for 
printing in your neighborhood, If the demand is 
in advance of the eapply it probably woud pay you, 
Do pot take the word of interested parties about so 
important s matter, It le the object of these press 
venders to sell their presses, 
false representations for that purpose. It is ao 
trifing matter to learn the printing bestness, as 
ou may find to your cot, if you enter into it 
boodicesly. Ml. The great 4} of our sub. 
ecribers probably prefer the Post in its present 

wh. A story relating to the late war woald 
not be likely to suites, Oth. Your writing is sus. 
ceptible of considerable improvement. 

@nonawce asks: “ Pleare anewer the fol 
qaestions: let, Who te the anther and what be the 
wice of a book called ‘ Partarition without Pain’ 
rom which you hed an extract uw the Post twe or 
three years since? 21, ls George Eliot jegally 
married to George Lewes t Sd. What ie the 
sik ebonlite croquet baile and ex mal wid 
eponite heads, and where can they be procered ft” 
let, The price of the book mentioned is one 
dollar, You can obtain it by applying to Wood 
& Holbrook, Journal of Health, New York city, 
1. Yea, we believe oo. It ie oar im 
however, that he was separated from his 
bat not lengall divorced, at the time she Gret weat 
to live wit A Lewes, We do not know, 
precisely how the case stands, Mra, 
generally thought to be a noble aad admirable 
woman —and therefore little le said relative tu the 
matter in question 
mallets of rock map 
can be bought for elght dollars, of J. KR. Tito & 
Co,, Boston. 

K. M. ©., (Beaverhead, Montana), says: “ Please 
anewer the tollowing questions, i 
sage trom a newspaper: ‘The law of the U 
States makes it & felony, with imprisonment 
not more than ten years, to have a splel-mark 
your possession. Is italaw? And when was 
enacted? What l« a eplel-mark, and for what te 
need? How do you pronounce Colfax? Coal 
Col? Have beard the Vice-President say it 
(oal-fax, All say in the West it ie Col-fax, 
There ie no such word as spiel in the English 
guage, The word intended may be epile, and may 
refer to a United States tax-stamp required to 
placed on the spile or a | of liquor casks, 
nounce Coal-fax, Every intelligent man te sap 
posed to be good authority for the proganciation 
of hie own name, 

\. D., (Wayland, [).,) aye: * You are always to 
kind in anewering questions, | thought I would 
trouble you with a tew, ist. Why are the police 
in St. Louis ao fat? We investigated the matter, 
but It wae not sati«factorily explained, @d, Wh 
cannot | join the Patrons of Husbandry ae a char- 
ter member, alter the Grange t* organized? The 
Vatrons of our neighborhood tneist that [ cannot, 
and also that | cannet join for less than five dol- 
lare, Linsietthat ican. Will you please give your 
opinion on the subject?" lat, It may be hecause 
they have what ie calied a fat pol. If thie does not 
explain it we must give it ap, as one of those 
strange facts in nataral history which mast ever 
remain mysteries, vd. It is presumable that the 
members of the Granges know their own by-laws 
better than outsiders can be expected to, Tf they 
asenre you that such is the case, yoo had better 
take it for granted that it is, The Patrone of Has- 
hand-ry here would be very glad to get off with five 
dol ars initiation fee. 

Biasx cue, (Quercus Grove, Ind.,) asks: “ let. Ir 
writing an article for the paper, mast it be accom- 
panied with a note to the editor, signing my proper 
name? 8d, In sending poetry, is it ever accepted 
if sent without a pote, or the author's game? ad, 
lt a gentleman calls, in leaving should the lady ac- 
company bim to the front door? 4th, Where can 

get the maxims of Fravklin, and what is the 
price? Sth, What per cent, le my heusevttngT. 
ist, It ie best to send the name, as there m 
need to be correspondence, but it le pot otherw 
necessary if the writer prefers not to send it, except 
asa gnarantes of originality, 24. We accept both 
poetry and prose on ther merita, without any refer- 
ence to the name of the author, Jd, It depends 
upen the customof the place, In the wealthier 
circles of c'tles it is pot uswally dowe, sncous =a 
mark of espectal tavor or respect. 4th, We do 
not know of their being published in « separate 
form. You had better inquire of some bookseller, 
Mth, About 74, 

J. 8 D., (Conover, O.,) asker: “tet, Where or 
how can lL yet fall intormation in regard to gather- 
ny and curing medicinal plants, berba, roots, barks, 
eu.? Yd. Where or how can I get fall amd com- 
plete directions to make extracts, (aspiesated julces. 
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| essential otl<? 3d. Could a ready market be found 


tor these articles it properly prepared? 4th, What 
would be the cost of «till and apparatas snitable for 
We know of no work ex- 
presely devoted to these subjecta, Works on Ma 
teria Medica otten contain brief receipts for the 
preparation of planta, A work on distillation or op 
practical receipt= might ald you in the other par- 
pore, We have no kuowledge as to the probabilities 
of sale or a8 to the cost of apparatus, 

Tr. A. BL, (Oneida Co.,) writes: “May I trouble 
let, Would an 
ayent require a licenee to sell goude? That ta, one 
who buys bis gocls, carrying them with him, %d, 
Has an agent a right to latrodnee goeeds from 
different firme at the same time? Sd. How long is 
the time allowed to steady medicine after passing 
the reyent’* examination? 4th, Is it necessary 
for him te go ? Sth, low is my 
writing ? *. Yew He would need a peddlers 
heense, Yd. Yee, The license does pot restrict 
bun to one firm or one line of goods, 3d, We are 
not aware of the rules obtaining in medical col- 
leges, You can easily learn by inquiring of any 
college, or ot any physician, 4th, It ie not ord 


} 
through college 


| harily hecessary, but la your case it might be pest, 


if your #pelling is any indication of your general 
edncation “Mh, Rather toterior, 
(Severs! letter# are beid over to be anewered 
in var next.) 
— 


RIDDLER. 


Charades, Riddies, Problema, oto., mast 
always be accompanied by their answer, 
or they will not be published. 

Ali who take an interest in this colamna 
are respectfully invited to contribute 


ENIGMA. 
I am composed of & letters. 
My 3, 2, 6, 7, 5, is after. 
My 5, 7, 5, 6, #, is part of a phy 
My 1, 5, 7, 5, is a fish. 
My | =, 4, is food. 


My 1, , 7, 5, 6, 4, 5, 7, t9 9 vessel for bold- 
ing liq aida. 


My |, 4, 6, ia ditto, 

My 1, 5, 7, *, 6, 4, is proper—fit. 

My 5, 7, 7, 8, 6, 4, is to modulate the voice. 
My 3, 6, 6, 5, ie @ woman's name. 

My %, 5, 4, 5, 6, is an enemy. 

My 1, 5, 6, 7, 5, is @ popalar amnsement 


My 5, 6, 7, 2, 5, 6, 4, belonging to former 


My 3, 4, 5, 4, 5, condition 
My 5, 6, 4, 2, 7, queer. 
My whole is between you and me. 
HODGE 


ANAGRAMS 
Names or Istanps, Countrirs axp Rivers. 
1. Gin abase me 
2. A dug-up aloe. 
‘. Ob! can ma rest? 
4. Wed old Nan! fun. 
\. Pera cob man. 
‘. Horror! Edith fervent 
*. A negro said, I don't rage. 
Fort Totten, D. T. NELOM 


WORD SQUARE 
Dishovor, contempt 
A safe place 


“E. EB WOODS 


ANSWERS TO Las 4 iT. 
ENIGMA —** Pemberton ; or, One Han- 
Years Ago,” by 


BURIED RIVERS—1. Indas; 2. Irrew- 
addy; 3. Bug; 4. Po; 5. Murray; *- 
Ocean. RIDDLE— Yosemite. 
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